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PREFACE. 


R EAD EER, 


[r you have a Shop to mind, or any other 
buſineſs to do, I adviſe you to go ond do it, and let 
this beok alone; for, I can aſſure you, it contains 
nothing of half ſo much importance to you, as the ſale 
of a fkein of thread Fe a yard of tape. By ſuch a 
tranſaction you might poſſibly make a net profit of 
half a farthing, a thing, though ſeemingly of ſmall 
value, much more worthy your attention than the 
treaſures under the State houſe at A mterdam, or all 
the mines of Peru. Half a farthing might lay the 
foundation of a brilliant fortune, and ſooner than you 
Gould be deprived of it by this work, though it may 
be called my offpring, I would, like the worſhippers 


of Moloch, commit it to the flames wwith my own hands. 
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you are of that ſex, vulgarly called the fair, 
but which ought always to be called the divine, let 
1 me beſeech you, if you value your charms, to procted 
no further. Politics is a mixture of anger and de- 


ceit, and theſe are the mortal enemies of beauty. 


ae 


The inſtant a lady turns politician farewell the 
ſmiles, the dimples, the roſes ; the graces abandon her, 
and age ſets his ſeal on her front. We never find 


Hebe, goddeſe ever fair and ever young, chattering 
politics at the table of the gods ; and though Venus 
once interpoſed in behalf of her beloved Paris, the 
ſpear of Diomede taught ber © to tremble at the 
name of arms.” And have we not a terrible exam- 
ple of recent, very recent, date? I mean that 
of the unfortunate Mary Wolſtoncraft. 1: 
it a well known fact, that, when that poli- 
ical lady began The Rights of Women, /he had as 
fine black hair as you would wiſh to ſee, and that, 
befare the ſecond ſheet of / er work went ta the preſe, 
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it was turned as white,” and à great deal 0 hfter 
than her Ain. Du muft needs think, I have the 

ambition common to every author ; that is to ſay, to 
be read; but I declare, that ſooner than bleach one 
| — ringler, or even a Jingle hair ; fooner than 
rob the world; of one heavenly ſmile, I would with 
pleaſure ſee my pamphlet torn up to light the pipes of 
a Democratic club, or burnt, like the Political Pro- 
greſs, by the hands of a Scotch hangman, or even 
loaded with applauſes by the Philadelphia gazette. 
ht is alittle i ngular for an author to wwrite a Preface 
to hinder his work from being read ; but this is not my 
intention ; all I wiſh to do, is, to confine it within its 


proper ſphere. I am aware that my ſincerity in this 


reſpect may be called in queſtion, and that malice may 


aſcribe to me motives that never entered my thoughts: 


but of this I am totally regardleſs ; my cork anfwers 
to its title, and, conſequently, nobody but the De- 


mocrats can have any thing to do with it. Nor | 9 
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does it court their approbation ; I throw it 
in among/t them, as among/t a kennel of hounds: 
let them ſnarl and grow! over it, and gnaw it, and 
aver it: the more they wear out their fangs this 


way the leſs dangerous will be their bite hereafter. 


Philadelphia, March 1oth, 1795. 
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DEMOCRATS. 


1 the good people of America can- 
not for their lives comprehend the views 
from which they have been favoured with a 
publication of The Political Progreſs of Britain, 
we may ſuppoſe, that the fondneſs of the Author 
led him to ſee a poſſibility of its being read, 
and, as it in the nature e to give riſe 
to obſervations, he will not be ſurpriſed, that, 
ſome of thoſe, ariſing from the reading of his 
patriotic labours, have, by a very ordinary pro- 
ceſs, found their way into print. It is thus that 
books, more grateful than the children of men, 
never fail to yield aſſiſtance to thoſe that have 
given them birth. Whenever neglect lays its 
icy hand on an unfortunate production, another 
flies to its aid; and, though it cannot cancel 
the irrevocable doom; it ſaves it, for a mo- 
ment at leaſt, from the jaws of the unclean 
monſter that is day and night gaping to receive 
it. Such being, at leaſt in part, the charitable 
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views of this pamphlet, ic will undoubtedlymeet 
with a hearty welcome from all the friends of 
The Political Progreſs, and particulary from its 
Author. 1 


Let me then aſk; what could induce him to 


come a' the wa” from Edinborough to Philadel- 
phia to make an attack upon poor old England? 
And, if this be ſatisfactorily accounted for, 


upon principles of domeſtic philoſophy, which 
teaches us, that froth and ſcum ſtopped in at one 
place will burſt, out at another, ſtill I muſt be 
permitted to aſk ; hat could induce him to 
imagine, that the citizens of the United States 
were, in any manner whatever, intereſted ' in 


the affair ? What are his adventures in Scotland, 
and his © narrow eſcape, ” to us, who live on 


this ſide the Atlantic? What do we care whether 


his aſſociates, Ridgway and Symons, are ſtill in 


Newgate, or whether they have been tranſlated 
to Surgeon” s Hall? Is it any thing to us whether 

he prefers Charley to George, or George to 
Charley, any more than whether he uſed to eat 
his burgoo with his fingers or with a horn ſpoon? 
What are his debts and his miſery to us? Juſt 
as if we cared whether his poſteriors were cov- 
ered with a pair of breeches, or a kelt, or 


whether he was literally ſans culotte ? In Great 


Britain, indeed, his barking might anfwer ſome 
purpoſe ; there he was near the obje& of his 


fury; but here he is like a cur howling at the 


Moon. | „ 

Indeed, he himſelf ſeems to have been fully 
ſenſible of the ridiculoufneſs of the ſituation in 
which this publication would place him, and 
therefore he has had the precaution to ſurround 
himſelf with company, to keep him in counte- 


nance. He ſays that Mr. Fefer/fon, late Amert- 
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can Secretary of State, ſpoke of his work, on 
different occaſions, in reſpectful terms; and that 
he declared, “it contained the moſt aſtoniſhin 
concentration of abuſes, that he had ever heard 
of.“ © He tells us beſides, that other gentlemen 
have delivered their opinions to the ſame effect; 
and that their encouragement was one principal 
cauſe of the appearance of this American edition. 
And did he in good earneſt, imagine that mix- 
ing with fuch company would render his perſon 
facred and invulnerable ? He ſhould have recol- 
le&ed, that though one ſcabby ſheep infects a whole 
flock, he does not thereby work his own cure. 
As to Mr. Feffer/on, I muſt ſuppoſe him en- 
tirely out of the Queſtion ; for nobody that has 
the leaſt knowledge of the talents, penetration and 
_ taſte of that Gentleman, will ever believe, that 
he could find any thing worthy of reſpect in a 
production, evidently intended to ſeduce the 
rabble of North Britain. Beſides, upon looking 
a ſecond time over the words attributed to Mr. 
- Zefferſon, I think, it is eaſy to diſcover, that the 
' quotation is 'erroneous : the word abuſes, I am 
pretty confident, thould be, abuſe ; and thus, 
by leaving out an , the ſentence expreſſes ex- 
actly what one would expect from ſuch a perſon. 
as Mr. Jefferſon : that the work contained the 
-< moſt aſtoniſhing concentration of abuſe, that 
© he had ever heard of.” 5 
With reſpect to thoſe other gentlemen, whole en- 
couragement has thruſted the Author forward, 
it is not difficult to gueſs to what clan they be- 
long ; but, let them be who they may, and let 
their ſituation be what it may (and if I am right 
in my guels, it is at this time aukward enough) 
1 think they would not exchange it for the one 
B 
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they have placed him in. He vainly imagines 
himſelf the hero of the farce, when he is nothing 
but the buffoon. Indeed he has defcribed the 
part he is acting better than I, or any one elſe 
can do it. He ſays that Authors of revolution- 
ary pamphlets form a kind of “ forlorn hope 
on the ſkirts of battle“ Every one knows, 
that the forlorn hope, or enfans perdu, was, a- 
mongſt the ancient Gauls, compoſed of the out- 
caſts of ſociety; wretches whoſe lives were al- 
ready forfeited (and who had not had the good 


luck, like our Author, to“ eſcape,” who were 


ſet in the front of battle, not for their courage, 
but their crimes. The compariſon he has pilfer- 
ed from Dean Swift ; it is therefore juſt to re- 
turn it to its owner; but as to the application 
of it to himſelf, I am certain nobody can have 
the leaſt objection. 
However, I can hardly imagine, that the en- 
couragement of theſe gentlemen would, alone, have 
dragged him into ſo dangerous a ſervice. I think, 
his conduct may be, in part, accounted for u 
on phyſical principles. We are told, that there 


is, or ought to be, about every human body, 


a certain part called the crumena, upon which 
depends the whole ceconomy of the inteſtines. 
When the crumena is full, the inteſtines are in a 


correſpondent ſtate ; and then the body is in- 


clined to repoſe, and the mind to peace and good 
neighbourhood : but when the crumena * be- 
comes empty, the ſympathetic inteſtines are im- 
mediately contracted, and the whole internal 
ſtate of the patient is thrown into inſurrection 
and uproar, which, communicating itſelt to the 


* The purſe, 
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brain produces what a learned ſtate phyſician 
calls the mania reformatio ; and if this malady is not 
ſtopped at once, by the help of an hempen neck- 
lace, or ſome other remedy equally efficacious, 
it never fails to break out into Atheiſm, Robbery, 
Unitarianiſm, Swindling, Jacobiniſm, Maſſacres, 
Civic Feaſts and Inſurrections. Now, it appears 
to me, that our unfortunate Author muſt be 
afflicted with this dreadful malady, and if fo, I 
will appeal to any man of feeling, whether his 
friends would not have ſhewn their humanity, 
in relieving him by other means than thoſe they 
have encouraged him to employ ; which, beſides 
being unproductive, have expoſed both him and 
them to the birch of public opinion. 
Such are the mighty effects of the mania re- 
formatio, that I was at firſt inclined to believe, 
we were indebted to that alone for the publica- 
tion in queſtion ; and that the gentleman, from 
whom the Author had received encouragement to 
proceed, were purely the. creatures of his diſor- 
dered imagination; but I have lately ſeen it intro- 
duced to public notice ſo often, and in ſuch a way, 
that J have been obliged to change my opinion. 
- A Newſpaper printed at Philadelphia, whoſe 
motto is, The public will our guide; the public 
good our end“ has borne a conſpicuous part in 
„ uſhering this dark born devil into light.” In 
one number of that truly puffing print, the 
ſpeech of a member of Congreſs is cut aſunder 
in the middle, for the purpoſe ot wedging in an 
extract from The Political Progreſs of Britain. 
The debate was on the propricty of the houſe's cen- 
ſuring certain ſocieties that had aſſiſted in bringing 
about an inſurrection in the weſtern counties of Pen- 
fylvania ; and the extracted morſel, wedged in 
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as above mentioned, went to prove that bread 


2was abſolutely dearer in Scotland than in England“ 
— Well enough may you- ſtare reader. Was 
there ever ſuch an impudent, ſuch a barefaced 
Puff as this, ſince the noble art of puffing has 
been diſcovered ; And did the author of it ima- 
gine, that there was any two legged creature ſo 
ſtupid as not to perceive it? It is an inſult to 
our national underſtanding, Why aot ſay 
candidly ; “ gentlemen and ladies, here is a 
poor man in diſtreſs, who, for want of better 
employment, has trumped up an old pamphlet, 
which he propoſes to ſell for a new one; in 
buying each of you one, you - will render him a 
great ſervice, and the beokſeller a ſtill greater. 
Unleſs you will be pleaſed to beſtow your 
charity, the worms will ſtuff away upon the work, 
while the Author's belly will be empty,” This 
would have been plain downright honeſt dealing, 
and would have brought the wiſhed-for relief 
at once. We give a ſixpence to a good blunt 


beggar who tells his caſe in three words; but 


we have not time to liſten to the canting ſybil 
that offers to tell our fortunes for a halfpenny. 

The gazette above mentioned, in good will 
to Great Britain, does not yield to The Political 
Progreſs itſelf. It can do any thing, it can work 
miracles, when the public will” requires it. 


For this year paſt it has kept an army of a 


hundred thouſand Carmagnoles in conſtant rea- 
dineſs to invade England, and has even landed 
them once, and ſet them to fricaſſeing the poor 
Engliſh, with as little mercy as they do the poor 
Frogs in their own country. Nor is it ſecond 
to any, with reſpect to home affairs. It may be 
called the political barometer of the Union. At 
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a time when the atmoſphere of popular opinion 
ſeemed to lower over the principal officers of the 
Federal Government, the Editor, in conformi- 
ty'to the firſt part of his motto, expunged the 
word Federal from the title of his gazette. As 
a reaſon for this alteration, he obſerves, with his 
uſual modeſty: Previous to the adoption of 
„ the Federal Conſtitution, this paper bore an 
* gHonourable and decided part in its favour ; but 
* this Conſtitution no longer needs the aid of a 
+ Newſpaper.” Notwithſtanding this plauſible 
excuſe, molt people thought, that the expun- 
ging of the word Federal had ſomething ominous 
in it. I confeſs myſelf to have been of that 
number; I thought, I could perceive in it 
a preparatory ſtep to ſomething elſe : as ſkilltul 
mariners, when they fee a ſtorm gathering, 
throw the heavy lumber overboard, that they 
may beable to tack with more celerity. And, it 
things had taken a different turn from what they 
did, who knows but we might have ſcen the 
protean Editor change his preſent reſpectable 
ſign“ for the head of Citizen Genet? Happily 
for all parties, we have been ſpared this morti- 
fication. | 

l Iſtop here to throw myſelf on the mercy of 
the reader. A digreſlion,” ſays Shaftſbury, is 
5 ever inexcuſable in proportion as the ſubject 
of it is contemptible.” Acknowledging, as 
I do, the juſtneſs of this maxim, I am but too 
well aſſured, that nothing can apologize for the 
digreſſion I have juſt been led into. 

The Political Progreſs has, as the girls ſay, 
more than one ſtring to its bow. The Editor 


* Waſhington's Head, 
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above mentioned is ſurpaſſed in charity by one 
of his brethren of the ſame city; the firſt has on- 
ly recommended it to others, while the latter 
has taken it under his own roof. I ſhall trouble 
the reader with but one inſtance, among a hun- 
dred, of this gentleman's generoſity. He is upon 
the ſubject of the blood that has been ſhed in 
France, ſince the commencement of the Revo- 
lution. He ſays, © it would be an eaſy matter 10 
*© apologize for all the maſſacres that have taken 
<< place in that country; but even taking them 
as they are, it will be found, upon reflection, 
<* that, at this moment, the ſum of human happi- 
<« nels is greater in France than in the Deen of 
* I/les:” theſe are his very words. To prove this 
he preſents us with“ an anecdote, copied from 
*© a. work of great merit (to be had at the office 
„ of the Aurora, ) entitled, The Political Progreſs 
© of Britain.” This rare anecdote informs us, 
that, in the year one thouſand ſeven hundred and 
ſeventy ſeven, a woman was hanged at Tyburn for 
ſtealing a piece of linen. Now, how the hanging 
of a woman at Tyburn, in 1777, could reduce 
the ſum of human happineſs in the Queen of Iſles, 
in 1794; and how the reduction of the ſum of 
human happineſs in the Queen of Iſles could make 
an addition to the ſum of human happineſs in 
France, is, I preſume, a problem to be ſolved by 
thoſe, and thoſe alone, who have been initiated 
in the arcanum of democratic algebra. 
Many have been the conjectures on the rea- 
ſon of this Print's aſſuming the name of Aurora. 
The Editor, after having, like a ſecond Phæ- 
ton, driventhe blazing car of democratic fury, 
till it was within an inch of burning us all up 
to cinders, has aſſumed the gentle gait and mo- 
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deſt veil of the Goddeſs of the morning: © A 
right chip of the Old Block,” as Poor Richard 
ſays. Some think, that, having ſeen the Sun of 
all his hopes and expeQations ſet in the we/, 
he thought it was high time to riſe upon us 
from the eat. But, however, this is not the reaſon, 
the thing is an imitation of a French Paper, con- 
ducted by Le veritable pere du Chene,”* and 
bearing the motto, ** Bougrement Patriotic.“ It 
is ſomething wonderful that the Aurora has not 
adopted a motto ſo characteriſtic of the matter 
it contains : but, to make uſe of a well known 
democratic quotation, ** nemo repente fuit tur- 
pithmus.”} Though, perhaps, the Aurora, and 
ſome other prints, may boaſt of being an excep- 
tion to this maxim, yet it may ſerve as a ſeaſon- 
able hint to their readers. 

Never mind, reader; I know what I am a- 
bout. I have ſet my foot amongſt a neſt of vi- 
pers here; but the poor devils do not know 
how to ſting. Let them writhe and hiſs, while 
we return to The Political Progreſs of Britain. 

Taking it for granted, that the Author is nei- 
ther more nor leſs than the © forlorn hope” of 
the phalanx by whom he isencouraged, I do not 
look upon myſelf as bound to obſerve the laws 
of neutrality towards them, any more than to- 
wards him; and therefore I ſhall make very free 
with them ; whenever they may fall in my way. 
Nor will the title of gentlemen, which he has, 
and very uncitizen like too, beſtowed on them, 
withold my hand ; we know that hawkers and 


The founder of the religion of Negſun“ in France, 


and of which the editor of the Arora is now publiſhing we 
manuel. L 


+ No one ever became infamous all at once. 
= \ 
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pedlars, ſwindlers, highwaymen and piekpoc- 
kets, call one another gentlemen; and that even 
the members of every ſelf- created back-door 
club, except in their fulminations ex icio, take 
the ſame title; but does this prevent any body 
from thinking and ſpeaking of them as they de- 
ſerve : Certainly not. They claim the liberty 
of the preſs in the evomition of their anarchical 
Poiſon, and ſhall not others claim the ſame liber- 
ty in adminiſtering the antidote ? 1491 

What then is this bleſſed performance ? what 
does it contain, that ſuch uncommon, ſuch un- 
natural efforts ſhould be made to drag it into 
day; Why, The Political Progreſs, or Sawney's 
Complaint (for this title would become it much 
better than the one it has aſſumed); paints in 
as odious a light as black and white will admit 
of, thoſe kings of England who have inflicted ſe- 
verities on the Scotch; it abuſes all the moſt 
celebrated Whigs of the United Kingdoms, and 
in general, every body who was oppoſed to the 
cauſe of the Pretender; it contains the moſt ſo- 
phiſtical and ill-digeſted account of the national 
debt, the wars, taxes, and expences of govern- 


* T cannot leave the reader to imagine for a moment, that 
T aim here at the Scotch in general. They are a nation | re- 
ſpeX above any other, except my own, Por prudence, 
perſeverence, integrity, courage and learning, they are a- 
.bove all praiſe. And as to loyalty, by no means the leaſt of 
virtues, the great body of the nation are far more loyal 
than their neig wours in the South, Bat the merits 
and fidelity of à nation can never juſtify the apgſtacy 
of individuals, after having confeſſed candidly my admi- 
ration and reſpect for the one, I muſt be allowed to expreſs 
as candidly my abhorrence of the other. 
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ment in Great Britain, that has ever yet appear- 
ed; in ſhort, the piece altogether, forms one of 
the moſt complete Whiſky-boy Billingſgate li- 
bels, or as Mr. Fefferſon emphatically expreſſed 
it, the moſt aſtoniſhing concentration of a- 
buſe, that ever was ſeen, or heard of. 

Yes, reader, look at it again, and tell me 
what you can find here, that can merit the atten- 
tion of an American. If you want to know the 
characters of the kings of England, you will find 
them recorded in hiſtory ; you will there find 
the good with the bad: you will find, that they 
have all had their faults, and moſt of them their 
virtues. If you find that ſome of them were 
wolves, you will never find that their ſubjects or 
their neighbours were lambs. From the ſame 
ſource you will learn, that, ever ſince the abdica- 
tion of James II. the embers of diſcontent have 
beenkeptalivein Scotland, by the means of ambi- 
tious demagogues: you will find that their influ- 
ence is daily decreaſing, but that like the Anti- 
federaliſts in America, they ſeize every oppor- 
tunity to exert it, in reviling the government, 
repreſenting every tax as an oppreſſion, and ex- 
citing the ignorant to inſurrection.“ You will 


el wiſh we could ſay, that a chauge of air had produced 
a change of conduſt in ſome of them. The comrades of 
Mair and Palmer were no ſooner landed at New-York 
| laſt year, than they began to attack the American 
Covernmen' They openly declared, that it was “ tar- 
« niſhed by the lalt and worſt diſgrace of a free government,” 
and ſa'd, that they looked forward to ** a more perfect 
«« ſtate of Society!” {See their addreſs to the Unitarian Doc- 
for.) Ido not ſay that they had any immediate hand in the 
weſtern affair: but when rebels from all quarters of the 
world ar» received with open arms, as perſecuted patriots 
It is no wonder that rebellion ſbould be looked upon as 
patriotiſm, | 
| C 
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obſerve (and undoubtedly with a great deal of 
pleaſure ) that exertions of ſuch a horrid tenden- 
cy have not, latterly, had the ſame effects there, 
that they have here; but you muſt nevertheleſs 
agree, that it was as prudent and as juſtifiable in 
the government of Great Britain, to proſecute 
thoſe who were endeavouring to kindle the flames 
of civil war in Scotland, as it is in the govern- 
ment of the United States to proſecute the men, 
who, for a fimilar crime, are now in Philadel- 
phia jail, waiting their trials. As to the taxes 
in Great Britain they are heavy, and I believe 
in my foul it is in their very nature to be heavy, 
as much as it is in the nature of lead; for, the 
people complain of their weight not only. there, 
but here, and every where elſe. You will, per- 
haps, like many other compaſſionate people, feel 
a good deal of anxiety about the national debt of 
Great Britain, and may poſſibly have your fears 
of a general bankruptcy : but, ſuffer me to cauti- 
on you againſt an exceſs ofſenſibility; for, though 
compaſſion is, in itſelf, amiable it degenerates 
into weakneſs, when laviſhed on an unworthy 
object: nay, it even looks meddling, if not 

childiſh, to be eternally expreſſing a ſolicitude 
for people who do not ſeem at all ſenſible of your 
kindneſs. Only look at the conduct of their 

Merchants, for example, towards Mr. Dayton: 
we have not heard, that they have expreſſed the 
leaſt gratitude to that honeſt gentleman for his 
kind motion for putting aſide about four or five 
millions of their dollars, in a ſafe corner, to 
preſerve them from the Hanover Rats and the 
ſcrambling clutches of Billy Pitt! If I were in 
the place of the honourable Member from New- 
Jerſey I think it would be a leſſon to me never 
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to meddle with their affairs again. Such a per- 
verſeſtiff-neckedrace ought to be left to their tate. 
All we have to do, is, to take care that they do not 
get into our debt, and then let them break as ſoon 
as they will. Humanity requires that we ſhould 
pity our diſtreſſed fellow creatures, but it does 
not oblige us to expoleourſelves to their contempt. 
In defence of the conduct of the gentlemen en- 
couragers of The Political Progreſs of Britain, it 
has been roundly aflerted, that there exiſts a Mo- 
narchy Party in the United States, and that eve- 
ry thing tending to render it odious is neceſlary 
and laudable ; and that, conſequently, it was 
no more than fair play to borrow, or hire, the 
pen of a needy foreigner to lampoon the govern- 
ment and conſtitution of his own country. But, 
whoever will give themſelves the trouble to o- 

n their eyes, or make uſe of a very little re- 
collection, will be convinced, I fancy, that there 
is no reaſon for alarm on this account. 

Our democrats are continually crying ſhame 
on the ſatellites of Royalty, for carrying on a 
Cruſade againſt Liberty; when the fact is, 
the ſattellites of Liberty“ are carrying on a Cru- 
ſade againſt Royalty. If one could recollect all 
their valorous deeds, on this ſide the water, 
ſince the beginning of 1793, they would make 
a hiſtory far ſurpaſſing that of Tom Thumb or 


* Take care, reader, how you confound terms here. Li- 
berty, according to the Democratic Dictionary, does not 
mean freedom from oppreſſion ; it is a very compr2henſive 
term, ſignifying among other things, /avery, robbery, 
murder, and blaſphemy. Citizen David painter to the 
Propagande,. has repreſented Liberty under the form of a 
Dragon; it is, | ſuppoſe, for this reaſon that our democrats 


cry out againſt St. George as © the moſt dangerous of Li- 
* DEFTICISES. © © 
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Jack the Giant Killer. The Aurora, and two or 
three other prints of that ſtamp, have ſerved 
them by way of Backers-on: they have been, 
and are yet, the Saint Bernards and Peter = 
Hermits of the Cruſade. 

When they found the government was not to 
be bullied into a war, they were upon the point 
of declaring it themſelves againſt the coaleſced 
Monarchs, ſo well known for their depredations 
on the purſes of all Chriſtendom, and againſt 
that old rufhan Harry the Eighth, who is a ſort 
of ſetter-on of the whole pack. And though this 
reſolve was not put into execution, out of reſpect 
for the inviolable and ſacred perſon of his Majeſty 
of Clubs, they immediately ” let flip the dogs 
of war“ at every thing elſe that bore the name 
or marks of Royalty. 

Their firſt object of attack was the Stage. E- 
very Royal or Noble character was to be driven 
into everlaſting exile, or, at leaſt, none ſuch 
was ever to be introduced except by way of de- 
gradation. The words your Majeſty, My Lord, 
and the like, were held to be as offenſive to the 
chalte ears of Republicans, as ſilks, gold lace, 
painted cheeks and powdered periwigs to their 
eyes. la ſhort the higheſt and loweſt titles were 
to be citizen and cite/s and the dreſſes were all 
to be à la mode de Paris. 

That the Theatre might not ſuffer for want 
of pieces adapted to the reformed taſte, the re- 
formers had the goodneſs to propoſe William 
Tell and ſeveral others equally amuſing. 
William was to be modernized : in place of 
ſhooting the Governor with a tow — ar- 
row, he was to ſtab him in the guts with a dag- 
ger, cut off his head, and carry it round the Stage 
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upon a pike, while the muſic was to play the 
Murderer's Hymn and Ha, caira. 

It is hardly neceſſary to ſay, that the gentle- 
men and ladies of the buſkin (though they have 
taken for motto, Vivat Reſpublica * ) turned a 
deaf ear to all innovations of this kind. It was 
no ealy matter to perſuade people, who had 
been kings and queens from their infancy, to 
turn kennel-rakers and cut throats all at once. 
In vain did the Crufaders repreſent to them, that 
their conduct was inconſiſtent with their motto, 
and that their vanity was like that of the Aſs 
loaded with Relicks. Expoſtulations and me- 
naces were vain : after having ſtrutted ſo long in 
furbelowed brocades and White Chapel dia- 
monds, they felt themſelves by no means diſpoſ- 
ed to go linking about the ſcene in an a— 
clout. 

Some people may think, that this is all inven- 
tion ; but if they think it worth while to look 
over the Gazettes I have mentioned above, 
they will find that the merit of it dees not fall 
to my ſhare. 

To make the reader amends for William Tell, 
I am going to treat him with a delicate mor- 
ſel indeed; and, which adds to its merit, it is 
not in every body's hands, the publication, from 
which I have extracted it, being, thank God, 
but very little known. 


* Theſe, I am told, are cabaliſtical words of amazing 
virtue. It was my intention to give the reader a ſatisfato- 
ry explanation of them: but, though I have conſulted all 
the moſt renowned Cabaliſts among the democrats, I have 
not been able to procure it. Some ſay that repeating them 
abont nine Me times every other day will change a 
high-flymg Tory into a ſtaunch Republican. Others ſay, 
they have no virtue at all; and that they mean neither more 
nor leſs than—Z722a /or the ſires g eſi. | 
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OO. A new Song called the Guillotine, Sung 
<« at the celebration of the fourth of Fuly, by a 
* number of French and American citizens at 
Hamburg. Written by the celebrated Mr, 
* Barlow, who was then at that place. 


4 God ſave the Guillotine, 
% Till England's King and Queen, 
« Her power ſhall prove: 


« Till each anointed knob 

« Affords a clipping job, 

« Let no vile halter rob, 
„The Guillotine. 


«« Fame let thy trumpet ſound, 
«« Tell all the world around, 
% How Capet fell: 


« And when great George's poll 
« Shall in the baſket roll, 
Let mercy then controul, 

© The Guillotine. 


* When a/! the ſe-ptred crew 
« Have paid their homage, due 
| „ The Guillotine, 


Let freedom's flag advance, 
Till all the world like France, 


« Over tyrants' graves ſhall dance 
« And Peace begin.” 


With reſpect to this tender madrigal, we are 
at a loſs which to admire moſt ; the ſtyle and ſen- 
timents of the celebrated Author, the de- 


It would be worth the reader's while to enquire whe- 
ther this celebrated author has never employed his poetic 
talent in making an addition to Dr. Watt's verſion of 
the Plalms ? If this ſhould appear to be the caſe, it mult be 


allowed he is in a fair way to become an univerſal genius, 
and an honour to his country, 


1 

licacy of the Editor, or the taſte of his readers. 
I fay his readers, for I ſhould be ſorry to think 
it was the taſte of the inhabitants, in general, 
of Philadelphia. However, 1 think the reader 
will agree with me, that at a time when ſuch a 
piece at this could poſſibly be admitted into a 
public print, there could be no neceſſity for 
a publication of Sarwney's Complaint : to bring it 
out after ſuch a tit bit as this, was as bad as ſer- 
ving up a meſs of burgoo after a cramberry tart. 

That there ſhould be found amongſt us men 
ſo vindictive as to pray for the murder of the 
King and Queen of England, people who had 
offended us, is not ſo very aſtoniſhing ; unfortu- 
nately there are men of thatſtamp in all coun- 
tries, and conſequently, we mult expect to find 
ſome of that deſcription amongſt thoſe who live 
by entertaining the public. It is not therefore 
more wonderful that ſuch a ſentiment ſhould 
find its way into a Newſpaper'than that it ſhould 
be conceived. But that there ſhould be found a 
number of Americans, oreven one, capable of rejoi- 


_cing and laughing at the tragic fall of the unfor- 


tunate Louis XVI, is a fact of ſuch a horrid na- 
ture that we wiſn not to believe our eyes and ears. 

Who is not. ſenſible of the efforts, the mighty, 
the ſucceſsful efforts made by that Monarch in 
favour of theſe States? Who is not ſenſible, that 


to thoſe efforts America owes her Independence? 


Every one is ſenſible of it; and it is for this 
reaſon, that all parties join in celebrating the 
6th of February, the anniverſary of the conclu- 


ſion of the Treaty of Alliance between Louis XVI. 


and the Uuited States.“ Recollect, reader, 


* I ay Louis and the United States, for it was bs, and he 
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that the ſong above quoted, was ſung on the 
fourth of July; on the anniverſary of that Inde- 
pendence we boaſt of as a ſovereign good. Re- 
colle& that a number of Americans, afſembled 
to rejoice on Account of this bleſſing, called to the 
univerſe at the ſame time, to witneſs their joy 
at the murder of him who conferred it! This 
was all that was wanted to the humiliation of 
the houſe of Bourbon and to the revenge of its 
Rival. Poor Louis might deſerve ſomething of 
this kind in the eyes of Engliſhmen; by them 
he might expect his memory would be execrated. 
Could he now look from the grave, what would 
be his aſtoniſhment to ſee them among the firſt 
to defend it, and ſome of us among the firſt, a- 
mong the very firſt, to tear it to pieces? Could 
this innocent, this virtuous, this injured Prince, 
now behold the ungrateful hell-hounds, that, 
from all quarters of the world, aſſail his reputa- 
tion, would he not exclaim, like Cæſar when 
he ſaw the dagger of his beloved Brutus. 
end you too Americans? | 
Let us leave theſe Bacchanalians, whoſe beve- 
rage is the blood of their benefactors, and return 
to our Cruſaders; though I am afraid we ſhall 
gain but little by the change. | 


alone. There were no Fayettes, no Robeſpieres, no Barreres 
in thoſe days: the king was abſolate, and to him was the 
alliance 1 and to nobody elſe. He was then as much and 
more, an abſolute monarch than he was at the beginning of 
the French Revolution; yet none of us ever dreamed of call- 
ing him a deſpot, a tyrant,** an crmined menſler. The Con- 
greſs, the very Congreſs that declared us independent, de- 
clared him to be our great and good ally, our deliverer ; and 
not. a word about de/þoti/mz. Whence come all theſe appro- 
brious terms now? From the ungrateful hearts of thoſe 
who make uſe of them. R | 


{ 
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„Their next attack was on all pictures, carved 
work, and ſtucco work. At the diſtance of a 
few miles from the Metropolis, a Tavern-Keeper, 
who, about a dozen years ago, hoiſted the een 
France, to attract cuſtom to his houſe, found 
it neceſſary laſt ſummer, to ſever her head from 
her body, and ſet the blood ſtreaming. down her 
garments.“ | MH: 40 atom wr 
Who can have forgotten the card, ſent to the 
Clergy and Veſtry of Chriſt Church ? This card 
begged, or rather, demanded, 'of the perſons to 
whom it was addreſſed, to remove. the image 
and crown of George II. and to be as quick as 
poſſible in doing it, for fear it ſhould endanger 
the ſalvation of the citizens ; * for,“ ſays - 
card, “ that mark. of infamy has a tendency to 
keep many young and virtuous men from attend- 
< ing public worſhip.” . 
For my part, I lock upon the deſtruction of 
this image and Crown as an event of about as 
much conſequence to the citizens of Philadelphia 
as the deſtruQtion of the Swiſi, f at thedoor of their 
Library, would be. The church is full as well 
without it, as with it, I have frequented Chriſt 


— 


* The reader will undoubtedly feel a conſiderable relief 
when he hears that this complaiſant creature was a patriotic 
Engliſhman, But who were his cuftomers ? 


+ This image has obtain d the name of the S i for two 
reaſons : Firſt, becauſe rhe citizens of Switzerland are gen- 
erally employed by other nations in the capacity of Porters; 
and (econdly, becauſe their motto is, © Pong d argent, 
point de Swiſs ;“ in Engliſh, N pay no Swiſi,”” | leave 
the reader to decermine whether the name be applicable or 
not to the jmage in queſtion. | 
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Church for near about thirty years, without e- 
ver obſerving that ſuch a thing was on the walls 
of. it; nor did Jever imagine that my ſalvation 
could be endangered by the form of a lutap of ſtuc- 
co. In this affair, one would have wiſhed on- 
ly, for the ſake of thoſe who made the. requeſt, 
that it had not been made at ſo unfortunate a 
jundure. It was almoſt literally biting off the 
noſe to be revenged on the face. George II. who 
died, God reſt his ſoul, in 1760, could not help 
Sir Charles Gray's taking the French Iſlands, 
Colonel Brathwaite's taking Pondicherry, Lord 
Hood's taking Corſica, and burning the arſenals 
and Fleet at Toulon, nor Lord Howe's unmer- 
citul inhuman baſtinado of the Carmagnole Fleet 
off Uſhant, all which happened in 1794 ; yet 
I believe, nobody doubted, that if nothing of 
this kind had taken place, the“ young and vir- 
tugus men** would have felt no qualms of con- 
ſcience on account of the image and crown. If 
the poor image could have ſpoken, it certainly 
would have remonſtrated againſt ſuch an act of 
manifeſt injuſtice ; an act trangreſſing all laws 
both human and divine. For, I believe it is 
a principle eſtabliſhed in law, that thirty years, if 
not leſs, of uninterrupted poſſeſſion, conſtitutes a 
right; and, though we have heard of the fins of 
the fathers being viſited upon the children, it 
was left for. theſe ** young and virtuous men to 
find out the juſtice of viſiting the fins of the 
children upon the fathers. 

Of a piece with this heroic action was that of 
the Democrats, of Charle/ton, South Carolina, 
when they precipitated the ſtatue of the late 
Lord Chatham from its pedeſtal, and bragged in 
the gazettes of having ſevered the head from the 
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body. If one were to aſk theſe wiſe acres, what 
honour or profit they could promiſe themſelves 
in this triumph over a piece of marble, I wonder 
what would be their anſwer. It was not the En- 
gliſh that placed it there; it was themſelves. 
It was an idol they had raiſed with their own 
hands. Did they expect to find it, like the man's 
wooden God, ſtuffed with gold and filver ? Had 
this been the caſe, and had their expectation been 
well founded, the profit of the enterprize might 
have kept them in countenance : but, as it was, 
their ſally of ſans-culottiſm has produced them 
nothing but deriſion; has fixed them as a mark, 
for the hand of ſcorn to point its ſlow and 
„ moving finger at.” People compare them to 
the child who fights with his man of clay, and 
calls out to his playmates to admire his bravery. 
No wonder that the Jacobin Club at Paris ſhould 
object to the adoption of ninnies like theſe, 

[ will not fatigue the reader with any more of 
theſe feats of modern chivalry ; what I have here 
related will, 1 think, be ſufticient to prove, that 
the pictures of half a dozen old kings, painted 
with a Caledonian mop, were by no means ne- 
neſſary to frighten the people into Democratic 
principles. "OY | 

I now come to an epoch of American ſans-cu- 
lotiſm, that ought not to be forgotten in haſte. 
1 mean the beginning of the Weſtern Rebellion. 
When the back-door Clubs firſt received the 
news, they put a Janus's face upon the matter : 
they pretended not to approve, altogether, of 
the ho/tile operations of their“ Weſtern Breth- 


ren“; but at the ſame time they took good 


care to declare, that they would never. ceaſe 10 
oppoſe thelaw which had given them umbrage. The 
D. 2 
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manceuvres that were employed to prevent the 
Militia of Pennſylvania from turning out, and 
3 the ſarcarſms that were thrown out on the Jer- 
1 ſey Militia, only becauſe they did turn out, are 
| jt g freſh in every one's memory. As is the ever- 
1 memorable petition that was preſented to the 
Houſe of Repreſentatives of the State of Penn- 
ſylvania, on the 6th of September laſt. The Le- 
giſlature was no Me. met, for the ſpecial 
purpoſe of enforcing the execution of one exciſe 
law, than they were beſought to aſſiſt in 
fing the execution of another exciſe law ! The 
petition was an appeal to the Legiſlature, not 
from an interior, but from a ſuperior Legiſla- 
ture; and, which is perhaps the moſt incon- 
gruous of all the incongruities that ever were 
heard of, at the head of the appellants was the 
Preſident of one branch of that very Legiſlature 
from which they were appealing ! | Had the 
Preſident of the United States joined Citizen 
Genet, in his appeal to the people, the ſtep 
would not have been more ridiculous. 

No body can doubt, that the ſcheme of the 
Democrats was, by means like theſe, to deaden 
the limbs of Government, and then ſeize the reins 
themſelves. But ſucceſs was dubious ; they 
therefore proceeded with caution. Look at and 
admire their conduct, fromthis time, ?*till they 
ſaw a ſufficient force ready to march againſt 
their Weſtern Brethren.” You will find them 
lying on their arms, filent and ſnug, but the 

inſtant ſuch a force appeared, adieu all relation- 
hip: the poor devils were in a moment tranſ- 
formed M98 *Weſtern Brethren” into © Inſur- 

"a _ gents,” and (Oh, monſtrous transformation!) 

I | even into“ Royaliſts”! If this be the way they 


g 
* 


Lian] 


treat their own fleſh and blood, what have ſtran- 
gers to expect attheir hands? | | 

Let this be a warning to you, all you under- 
ſtrappers of Democratic Clubs; leave off your 
bawhng and your toaſting, go home and fell 
your /ugar and your /auf, and leave the care 
of ** Pofterity”* to other heads; for, when the 
hour of diſcomfit arrives, your Jack Straus and 
your C. Foxes will leave you in the lurch. When 
you get your carcaſſes baſtinadoed, or, which is 
far worſe, penned up within the walls of a jail, 
they will ſcoff at you, as the devil ever does 
ata bailed finner. This is an article of their 
creed. Do you want a proof of it? Look at 


their conduct towards their venerable founder, 


Citizen Genet : no ſooner had the poor citizen 


made his political exit, than they began to 


dance on his grave,” as their brother Barlow 
did on that of Louis XVI. However, all their 
ungrateſul efforts, all their unnatural malice has 


not been able to injure their immortal Sire.— 


Though battled and perſecuted on this fide the 
Styx, he has bribed old Charon to ferry him over 
into the Iſland of Bliſs, where he may, uninter- 
rupted by tormenting Ariſtocrats, ſip the live 
long day, and the live long night too, at the 


lovely ſtream, flowing from the pure fountain 
of the pureſt democracy. 


But to return; our democrats had another 


view in ſtigmatizing their © weſtern bretbren” 


for Royaliſts, beſides - that of diſowning them. 
They fawa good opportunity of throwing the 
blame on the ſhoulders of Great Britain, at the 
{ame time that they ſhifted it from their own. 


Thus, by a ſtroke of addreſs peculiar to them- 
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ſelves they turned misfortune to advantage : this 
was making the belt of a bad market with a ven- 


' geance ! Hence all the grave alarming accounts 


of people's crying out,“ King George for ever;” 
and of billets being {tuck} upon trees with, 


< Britiſh freedom will never oppreſs you. Billets 


Kuck upon trees! Like thoſe of Orlando and 
Roſalind, I ſuppoſe. £1] — 


« Untill the tree ſhall quit the rind, 
l' never quit my Roſalind.” 


This is very pretty in making love, but it is, a 


romantic way of carrying on Treaſon and Re- 


bellion, and ſeems to agree but very ill with the 
language of thoſe gentle ſwains aſſembled at Par- 
kinſon's Ferry. 


Imuſt be excuſed alſo, if I do not give full 


credit to what the Governor of Pennſylrania aſ- 
ſerted on this ſubject, when he was harranguing 


the militia officers to perſuade them to aſſemble 


their quotas, for the purpoſe of marching againſt 


the“ Weſtern Brethren.” *©Liſten,” ſaid he, 
„to the language of the In/urgents, and your 


< ſpirit will riſe with indignation.* They not 


<*© only aſſert that certain laws ſhall be repealed, 


<© let the ſenſe of the majority be what it may, 


© but they threaten us with the eſtabliſhment of 
= 7 


an independent government, or a return to the 
allegiance of Great Britain.“ 5 

Moſt people thought this was a bolt. hot; but, 
they forgot, that he ſaid, in the ſame harrangue, 


that, from defects in the militia ſyſtem, or 


* ſome other unfortunate cauſe, the attempts to ob- 


* Ah, Sir ! ought the officers and ſoldiers of the State 
of Penuſilaania to feel indignation againſt nobody but the 
d:luded + Weſtern Brethren ?*? 
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< tain the quota of. militia by regular draſts 

&* had failed.” If they had recolleQed, that, 
under ſuch circumſtances, the end of an har- 
rangue was to *{tir men's bloods,” and not to 
be very nice in the ſtatement of facts, they would 
not have been ſurpriſed, that our Solomon (1 
can have no intention to hint, that the wiſe Go- 
vernor has ever had three hundred concubines at 
a time; human nature cannot ſtand that, now 
a days) they would not, I fay, have been ſur- 
priſed, that our Solomon ſhould chooſe Great 
Britain as a ſpur. 73 

Reader, when you were a little boy, did you 
never carry on a ſecret correſpondence with the 
pies and tarts; and, when, by the rattling of 
the plates, or ſome other accident, you were like 
to be caught at it, did you never raiſe a hue and 
cry againſt the poor dogs and cats? Thoſe who 
look upon the conduct of our Democrats as un- 
natural, forget their own little roguiſh tricks. 

I will venture to ſay, that there are not five 
perſons in the United States, poſſeſſing a degree 
of underſtanding ſuperior to that of the brute 
creation, who believe that the Rebels have ever 
had, from firſt to laſt, the leaſt idea of ſeeking 
protection from the Britiſh, From whence 
comes the probability? A their partizans in 
this quarter were to be found among the revilers 
of Great Britain. Read their reſolves, and ſee 
if you can find any thing that leaves them a pol- 
ſibility of fraternizing with the Britiſh. Beſides, 
can any body ſuppoſe, that the Britiſh would 
have accepted of them ? Unleſs, indeed, they had 
had them in Europe, where they might have 
employed them as a © forlorn hope ;”” as the 
Democrats have the poor Author of the Political 


. 


Progreſs. I fancy, if they, with all their parti- 
zans,. and Tom the Tinker and his prevaricating 
Coadjutor at their head, had went and offered 
themſelves, bodies and fouls, to Old foxy Dor- 
cheſter, he would have. ſaid, as Louis XI. did 
to the Genoele : *Vous vous donnez a moi, et moi, 
ee vous donne au Diable.“ | | F 
Taſk any reaſonable man, what they could 
poſſibly expect to do among the Britiſh ? The 
Britiſh have ſo many of this ſtamp already, that 
they are ſending off ſhip loads to Botany Bay 
every month. Could a fellow, for inſtance i- 
magine, that having been the ſecretary of a back 
door club, would recommend him to the poſt of 
ſecretary in Canada ? Prudence would prevent 
the employment of one whoſe only talent is, blow- 
ing hot and cold with the ſame mouth , becauſe ſuch 
a perſon might become he tool of every intriguing 
oreigner, and by his prevarication, might em- 
broil the whole government. Would any one 
(except one like himſelf) put ſucha man in a 
poſt of confidence f. I put this queſtion to every 
thinking American, and particularly to every 
Pennſylvanian. | . "AD 
And with reſpe& to Tom the Tinker himſelf, 
(for he is, on every account, entitled to the pre- 
eminence), what could he expect among the 
Britiſh ? If he were to play any of his drunken 
tinker like tricks amongſt them, it would not 
be begging pardon, that would bring him off. 
If he were to tell them that his “ hammer was 
* up, and his ladle hot, and that he would not 
* travel the country for nothing, I am miſtaken 
if they would not pay him oft witha good five 
hundred laſhes, well counted ; for the Britiſh 
are punctual in paying their debts. They would 


. You give yourſelves to me, and I give you to the devil.“ 
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teach him how to ſet people together by the ears 
anomer time.. | | 
Could a for like Tem imagine that the Cana- 
dian ladies would have fallen in love with him, 
becaule his (cull had often been decorated with 
a liberty Cap, to teſtify his attachment to the na- 
tion from which they are deſcended ? No; the 
ladies, all the world over, are, from long expe- 
rience, too well convinced of the truth of Gold- 
ſmith's maxim : © A man who is eternally vo- 
« ciferating liberty! liberty ! is generally, in 
his own family, a moſt cruel and inhuman tyrant,” 
The truth is, thoſe among us who have made 
the moſt noiſe, and have expreſſed the moſt ran- 
cour againſt Great Britain, ſeem to have done 
it only to cover their enmity to the Federal Go- 
vernment, and conſequently to their country, if 
we may with propriety call it heir country. Let 
any man take a review of their conduct ſince the 
beginning of the preſent European war, and ſee 


If this obſervation is not uniformly true. It was 


they who raiſed ſuch a clamour againſt the Pre- 
fident's wiſe Proclamation of Neutrality ; it was 
they who encouraged an inſolent and intriguing 
foreigner to ſet the laws of theUnioa at defiance, 
and to treat the Supreme Executive Authotity as 
if he had been a Talienor a Barrere, or the Preſi- 
dent of nothing but aDemocratic or JacobinClub; 
it was they who brought the vexations and de- 
predations on the commerce, and then Guillo- 
tined in effigy the Embaſſador extraordinary,the 
Angel of Peace, who went to repair their fault ; 
finally, it was they who fanned the embers of 


| Rebellion in the Weſt into a flame, and cauſed 


fourteen or fifteen thouſand men to be taken 
E 
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their homes, to undergo a moſt fatiguing cam- 
paign, at the expence of a million and an half of 
Dollars to the United States. The ſame perverſe 
clan that heroically hurled down the Statue of 
Lord Chatham, and manfully made war upon an 
Image and a Crown, endeavoured to introduce a 
law to prevent the Preſident of the United States 
from being re- elected, and openly declared (by the 
uſual vehicle of their manifeſtos, a gazette) that 
it was improper to ſend the Chief judge as Em- 
baſſador Extraordinary to England, becauſe they 
might want him here to- try the Preſident!“ 
It is rather, an aukward circumſtance, I muſt 
confeſs, that the meddling enemies of the Britiſh 
Government and of that of the United States 
ſhould be the ſame, the fact is however indiſpu- 
table, as will appear in a minute. 
For proof, I like always to have recourſe to 
what has appeared in print; words are wind; 
a man ſays a thing in earneſt that he retracts by 
turning it into a joke. Beſides, we ſay a hun- 
dred things in the heat of argument or paſſion, 
that we do not think: but writing, and particu- 
larly writing for the preſs, is a deliberate act. 
When a perſon ſits down to write, his mind muſt 
be in ſome ſort compoſed ; time is neceſſary for 
the arrangement of his ideas; what he has writ- 
ten muſt be examined with care; he augments, 
curtails, corrects and improves. All this natu- 


* Willnot the reader be ſurpriſed to hear that the follow- 
ing toaſt was a favourite with them? May national grati- 
« tude ever diſtinguiſh Americans.” This is a pretty clear 
proof. | think, that they did not look upon themſelves as 
Americans; or, at leaſt, that in their capacity of Demo- 
crats, they looked upon themſelves as exempted from a 

thoſe moral obligations that bind the reſt of mankind. 
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rally implies the moſt mature reflection, and 
makes an aſſertion or an opinion 1u print be jult- 

regarded as irretradable. For this reaſon, I 

l, in ſupport of my poſition, bring an extract 
from a print whoſe character in the patrictic 
world, yields to that of no one. 

I have already done myſelf the honour of ex- 
tracting a ſong from this print, after which its 
hatred to the Government of Great Britain will 
not be diſputed, and, I think, the reader will 
ſoon be convinced that its hatred to that of the 
United States is equally ſincere. Indeed the 
following extract bears in itſelf ſuch ample con- 
fir mation of what 1 allert, that it needs no com- 
ment. 

There is a ſet of men in this country [ Ame- 
rica] who, to palliate, or rather deny the mal- 
% adminiſtration of Government, charge the 
& ' diſcontents and clamours of the people to a 
„ reſtleſs temper, or the arts of factious and 
*© defigning men. In order to illuſtrate this aſ- 
« ſertion, it is inſiſted that eur con/titution is a 
5. perfeQtion of human wiſdom—it is admitted 
that our conſtitution is excellent, and that 
* compared with the forms of government 
© which have preceeded it, we really diſcover a 
© ſuperiority, that occaſions a ſurpriſe that the 
people are not happy and contented.” 

«© Whatever courtiers may pleaſe to ſay, on 
* my part, I feel no inclination to complement 
© men in power at the expence of the diſpoſition 
* and good ſenſe of my fellow citizens 
To charge a people heretofore diſtinguiſhed 
for their prompt and due ſubmiſſion to the 
laws, and orderly conduct, with turbulence 


ELN 


and unjuſt diſcontent, or to ſuppoſe that the 


good ſenſe of American citizens cannot pene · 
trate the deſigns of factious men, are afler- 
tions ſcarcely meriting ſerious attention. 


The conſtitution of the United States is free 
and excellent, and yet the people are not hap- 


py and contented. In free governments when 
the laws are well adminiſtered, the national 
honour regarded, and the property of the 
citizens protected, ſubmiſſion to the law, and 


confidence in thoſe who are charged with the 


adminiſtration, will conſequently follow. But 


when the property of the citizen is unproteft» 


ed, nay even his /acred perſon can find no 
protection“ when the honor of the nation 
is beeome ſo proſtituted, that an invaſion of 
territory or denial of juſt right is ſubmitted 
to with humility - when the national honour 
cannot be aſſerted, becauſe it might interfere 
with the venal projects of a certain ſuncto when 
every meaſure which 1s pretended to be pur- 
ſued for the public welfare, is veiled with a 


* myſterious ſecrecy becoming a Turkiſh Divan, 


and when men are appointed to procure re- 
dreſs—in whom the people moſt intereſted 
have no confidence, and againſt whom conſtitu- 
tional objections are juſtly ſuggeſted—what 
are we to expect diſguſt; diſcontent and 


total want of confidence muſt reſult,” 


*] wonder whether this furious Democrat would have 


the Congreſs goin perſon and tear the Dey of Algiers' 
eyes out? Ho could they help the peace between the 
Algerines and Potugueſe, any more then they can help its 
thundering or raining ? I'll venture my life this liberty bo 


has never iven a penny towards the ranſoming of the PIt. 
ſoners in Algiers, | 8 2 40% 
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„ That the people are diſſatisfied, and do 
&< complain from New Hampſhire to Georgia, 
c from the Ocean to the Miſſiſſipi, is what no 
* proſtituted ſycophant of power will dare de- 
«-ny— That thoſe complaints are too well foun- 
<«< ded is our misfortune— but if you doubt, aſk 
&- your merchant what redreſs he has received 
& for his property robbed and plundered upon 
+ the moſt infamous pretexts ? aſk your mariner 
e what redreſs be has received for the loſs of his 
% hard earned ſervices.* for his ſuffering by pri- 
“ fon ſhips and empreſſment ?-----aſk your fel- 
„low citizens from one end of our extenſive 
« frontier to the other, what they ſuffer ? On 
© the one hand they are expoſed to the mur- 
% dering hatchet of the ſavage Indians, and the 
e encroachments of the more ſavage Briton,----— 
On the other a natural right is withheld, 
though /ecured by ſolemn treaty.----But under 
6 all theſe diſgraceful and diſtreſſing circum. 
C ſtances, we are told that our mr, Wr are 
« the ebullitions of a reſtleſs diſpoſition, or 
«that they are created by the machinations of 
5 a faction for we have a moſt excellent go- 
„ vernment, and virtuous, and great men to 
_ «©. adminiſter it. That the government is good 
„ we believe----but without charging any par- 
«ticular branch of it, we ſhall not heſitate to 
«© pronounce that our affairs are badly conduct- 
ce ed and whether from the errors of ignorance or 
ce the deſigns of wickedneſs, a remedy, ſhould be 
e applied And thank God! that remedy, though 
& not immediately, will, ere long be in the hands of 


* 


I ſuppoſe the reader knows, that Democrats claim as 
2 natural privilege, an exemption from writing and ſpeak- 
ing ſenſe. 
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ce the people, then it is to be hoped that the 
& true Republicans of America will unite, and 
© hurl with juſt reſentment from their exalted 
& ſtations, men who have abuſed the confidence 
4 of a generous people. To ect this----per- 
& ſevere ye writers in defence of liberty----and 
© you pepular ſocieties, relax not your /auaabſe 
& purſuits, your countrymen ſhall bleſs you, and 
* your honeſt, zeal ſhall be crowned with pa- 
5 triotic rewards let no conſiderations of 
„pat ſervices, or temporary dignity, deter you 
* from exhibiting to public view the public ſer- 
«© vant who has abuſed his truſt, or acts not for 
the intereſt of thoſe who conſtituted him. 
* Diſregard the inſinuations of men who object 
to ſuch inſtitutions----no man would object to 
5 ſuch ſocieties, but onewho wiſhes to reduce you 
© to the condition of Mavet, to deprive you of the 
right of thinking and exercifing your opi- 
* nions upon public affairs, or one whoſe con- 
4 duct will not bear the teſt of inveſtigation.“ 
I could go on to a thouſand pages with pieces 
of this caſt, that have appeared within the laſt 
nine months; but, I dare ſay, the reader will 
excuſe my ſtopping here. This piece was among 
the firſt I came at, and I have copied it word 
for word and letter for letter, without even the 
omiſſion of a comma or a daſh. Since the fail- 
ure of a certain enterpriſe, there is no doubt 
that the Author or Authors of it would wiſh it 
turned into blank paper; but, alas! the wiſh is 
vain ; in vain would they cry, with Lady Mac- 


* 


* This prophecy appeared in print about the 2oth of ſu- 
ly laſt, juſt at the time when the Rebellion iu the Weſt was 
breaking out; its date explains its meaning. 
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beth; “out, damn'd ſpot!” It is like their 
reputations. | 
Thus then I think, nobody will deny, that 
a hatred of the Britiſh Government and of that 
of the United States go hand in hand. Nor is 
155 reaſon of this at all myſterious; it is not 
ecauſe of their reſemblance to each other in 
form, nor as the Democrats have ingeniouſly 
obſerved,” becauſe there is ſome dangerous 
connection between Great Britain and our 
* public affairs;” it is becauſe they are both 
purſuing the ſame line of conduct with reſpect 
to clubs and conſpirations; it is becaule they 
have both the ſame radical defect, a power to 
ſuppreſs anarchy ; it is, to ſay all in one word, 
becauſe they are governments, Great Britain has 
a government of ſome fort (nobody will deny 
that I ſuppoſe), and this is ſufficient to merit 
their execration. It is not the form of a gov- 
ernment, it is not the manner of its adminiſ- 
tration ; it is the thing itſelf, they are at war 
with, and that they muſt be cternally at war 
with ; for, government implies order, and or- 
der and anarchy can never agree. The Car- 
magnole ſyſtem (if there can be any ſyſtem in 
annihilation) is exactly adapted to their talle 
and intereſt ; a ſyſtem that has made © rich 
emen look ſad and ruffians dance and ſing.“ 
If this were not the true, reaſon, why ſuch an 
eternal larum about the Britiſh Government? 
What have we or our Democrats to do with it 
If the poapient that countrylike it, why need it 
peſter us ? That pious and patriotic Scotchman, 
the Author of the Political Progreſz, tells us © to 
*© with that an Earthquake or a Vulcano may 
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4 bury the whole Britiſh Iſlands “ together ni 
* the centre of the globe; that a ſingle, but 
„ decifive exertion of Rimiphty vengeance may 
< terminate the 287 + and the remembrance 
© of their crimes.” Yea, be it even as thou 
fayeſt, thou mighty Cyclop ; but ler us leave 
them then to the vengeance of the Almighty; 
let us not uſurp the place of the Thunderer. 
Underſtand me, reader ; I would by no means 
inſinuate, that a man cannot be a firm friend of 
the Federal Government, and at the ſame time 
wiſh all manner of ſucceſs to the French, in 
their preſent ſtruggle for what their vanity and 
our complaiſance have termed Liberty; on the 
contrary, I think it very natural for an Ameri. 
can, who has no other idea of Liberty than that 
which is conveyed to him by his ſenſes ; who is 
not refined enough to taſte that metaphyſical 
kind of Liberty, that can exift only in a 
brain afflited with the mania reformatio; who in 
| ſhort, has no notion thatLiberty conſiſts in yield- 
ing up the crop he has laboured all the year to 
raiſe, and in receiving three or four ounces of 
black bread a day in lieu of it : it is natural, 
and even laudable for ſuch a man to be zealous 
in the cauſe of the French, who, as he is told, 
are fighting for Liberty ; but even he ought 
ro keep his zeal within the beunds of decency : 
when it breaks out into Civic-Feaſts, Cockades 


*And the Iſle of Sky, that *terreſtrial Paradiſe,” among 
the reſt, | | 


if ſome ſuch exertion had terminated another * reſs, 
it might have ſpared ſomebody a good many fits = of the 


gripes. 
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a la tricolor, and ſuch like buffoonery, it expoſes 
Him to ridicule, and makes him one of the 
rabble. Let the French wear their gar- 
* fands of ſtraw ; let them dreſs up their ſtrum- 
«pets in leaves ot oak, and nickname their ca- 
© lendar ; let them play thoſe pranks at home, 
and we ſhall be but merry ſpectators.“ Theſe 
are the words of a gentleman, who ſeems to have 
been, on this occaſion, and, indeed, on moſt 
other occaſions, rather unfriendly to our allies. 
EF am for carrying our complaiſance further; I 
am for not only letting them play their pranks at 
home, but here alſo, if th y pleaſe. If there be 
ſomething, the ſeeing of hich may turn to our 
amuſement or profit, I ſee no reaſon why we 
ſhould ſhut our eyes ? Did not the wiſe Lacede- 
monians make their ſlaves drunk, and turn them 
looſe, once a year, to inſpire their youth with a 
horror for that beaſtly vice? In ſhort, I am for 
hearing them, looking at them,laughing at them 
or any thing but imitating them, Imitation here 
is ridiculous. When Shakeſpear wrote the cha- 
racter of an Jago or a Caliban, or Molier that 
of a Tartuffe, they certainly never meant to ex- 
cite imitation. Thouſands of mob crowd to 
ſee one of their friends hanged, but not one of 
them ever dreams of participating in the cere- 
mony. 

Talking of dreaming puts me in mind ofa 
dream I had laſt ſummer, which is fo apropos to 
the preſent ſubject, and contains ſo many whim- 
ſical circumſtances, that I flatter myſelf it will 
not be diſagreeable to the reader. 

In the month of Aug laſt (I believe, it was 
on the 10th or 11% day), I retired to reit about 
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eleven o'clock ; but the heat and muſquitoes to- 
gether prevented me from falling aſleep, till the 
Watchman had been round for three, Soon af- 
ter this I dropped off for about an hour and a 
half, during which time my fancy ſported in the 
following dream. | 
I thought, I was walking up Market Street, by 
the ſide of Old William Penn, the founder of 
the City ; who told me, I thought, that he 
was come upon earth again to ſee if his deſcen- 
dants, and thoſe of his companions, continued 
to walk in the paths of peace and integrity. I 
thought, I aſked him with a kind of a ſneer,whe- 
ther he had not found things ſurpaſling his ex- 
pectation; upon which the old man, after a 
heavy ſigh, told me a long deal about freeing 
Blacks with one hand, and buying Whites with 
the other, about godly malice and maple-ſugar, 
and about thoſe “ precious hypocrites ®? (theſe 
were his very words) Briſſot and Warner Mifflin“ 
&c. &c. &c. to the end of the chapter. 


To juſtify this title of “ precious hypocrites,” I ſhall 
J ſhall here give an extract from Briſſot's Travels, Letter 
IX, ©. IPD) 
„ I knew (ſays Friend Warner to Friend Briſſot) I 
knew, friend, that thou waſt here, and I am come to ſee 
« thee. Beſides, I %% thy nation, 1 was, I confeſs, 
much prejudiced againſt the French; I even hated them, 
6 having in this reſpect, been miſled by an Eugliſh educa- 
« tion. But, when I ſaw them, a /ecret voice ſaid to me 
that I ought to {ow them and /ove them. | have &noavr! 
them, and have found them to poſſeſs a ſpirit of .- 
* 7/5 and beuevolence, that I never found among the Engliſh.” 
This made” ſays Friend Briſſot, ͥ “a deep impreſſion, 
« on »y heart, What humanity! what charity! what 
« love of mankind !” | 3 
Les, this made ſo ſtrong an impreſſion on Friend Priſſot's 
heart, that the villain went home and ſet ro mardering with 
he utmoſt diligence, This very Briſſot was the leading 
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Before the good old man had finiihed his ſto. 
ry, which, bythe by, was a pretty tough one, we 
were, I thought, got to the upper end of Market 
Street, where we were ſtopped by a monſtrous 
crowd of people, that not only blocked up the 
way, but filled all the fields for a great way out. 
I thought, however, that we wedged along a- 
mong the crowd for a good while, till at laſt 
we could penetrate no further. Our ears were 
aflailed from all quarters with the firing of can- 
non, ſounding of trumpets, beating of drums, 
ringing of bells, ſinging, hooping, hallooing 
and blaſpheming, as if hell itſelf had been broke 
looſe. Yet, the crowdſeemed not to expreſs the 
leaſt fear : joy ſeemed ſeated on every counte- 
nance, and expectation in every ey2. We had 
not waited long in this ſituation, when twoban- 
ners, at ſome little diſtance, announced the ap- 
proach of a proceſſion, at once the moſt ludi- 
crous and moſt idolatrous that ever eyes beheld. 


I thought, there was a ſort of pyramid, made of 


accuſer of the king for the conſpiracy of the 10th of Auguſt, 
and he himſelf aſter wa rds boaſted to have organized the 
conſpiracy, in concert with Louyer, &c. What humanity ! 
what charity!“ : | 

As to Friend Warner, the Engliſh learnt him to hate 7/2 
Fr nah, though they could not learn him to prid/ off bis hat. 
% What humanity ! what charity !''——A Feret voice told 


him that he ought to know them aud to /ove them, and he 
has kn6w#: and loved them, and found them to poſleis a ſpirit 


of *nildneſs &. Warner ſeems to have forgotten their 
ſcalping knives; but let him ow tell us whether they are 
2vild or not. If I knew this Warner I would make him 2 
preſent of a Bloody Buoy,” which I think would con- 


vince him, that, in ſpite of all his cant, the Engliſh (till 


poſſeſs a little more 1/2/53 than his new Friends. 
Ü beg to be underſtood here, as throwing no ſlur on the 
ſe& to which Warner belongs, and for which [ have as wuch 
reſpect as moſt perſons, | 
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paper, with a red night cap upon the top of it, 
and carried by two Americans and two Foreign- 
ers, all of whom, like the pyramid, were dreſſed 
in red night caps. Round the pyramid marched 
I thouy ht, a bevy of virgins in white robes, each 
wearing a crown and ceſtus tricolor, and bearing 


a garland in her hand; and (what ſtuff do we 


dream of!) Ithought theſe nymphs were uſhered 
by nine or ten prieſts, whole only mark of diſ- 
tinction was a noſegay of fraw tied round with a 
ribbon. I thought that behind theſe, came a 
company of artillery with their cannon, and that 
they were followed by a gang of muſic, Then, I 
thought, followed the two banners above menti- 
oned; one of them having for arms the imperial 
Eagle, juſt as it is ſeen on the ſtandards of the Ho- 
ly Roman Empire ; the other was ſo black and 
dirty that I could not diſtinguiſh its armory ; it. 
icemed, I thought, rather the enſign of the infer- 
nal regions than of any earthly nation.“ After 
this I beheld, and, lo, a great multitude that 
no man could number, of all nations, and 
* kindreds, and people, and tongues,” and co- 
lours. I thought however I could diſtinguiſh a- 
mongſt them (but it is all a dream) the Chiefs of 
the State of Pennſylvania l. 

I rhought, we followed this antick ſhow into 
a ſpacious encloſure, where, on an altar, not of 
burniſhed gold, but of deal boards, ſtood The 


Goddeſs, the object of the Feaſt. She was dreſſed 


like the Cyprian Queen, when ſhe received the 
prize from the Idalian Shepherd; that is to ſay, 
—in her ſkin: in her right hand ſhe held a 
ſtaff mounted with a night-cap, and in her leit, 
a dagger ; on her head ſhe had a cap, decora- 
ted, in appearance, with lillies ; but, upon a 


= 


cloſer examination, I thought, I found them 
to be real bells. This diſcovery, led me 
to perceive, that I had committed an error 
with reſpect to the identity, of her perſon ; for 
hearing that her worſhippers were called cus-nus,* 
I had concluded ſhe was the Goddeſs Cloacina, 
and in this opinion I was in ſome meaſure con- 
firmed by ſeeing her worſhipped with no/e-gays of 
ftraw; but the Cap and Bells ſet me right at 
once; in ſhort, I ſaw plainly it was the Gedde/i 
of Folly ; which, I thought, was beſides fully 
proved by the behaviour of the cro d. But 
ſtill, the dagger remained unexplained ; for, 
we all know, that that weapon is not among the 
inſignia of this Goddeſs, In this perplexity 1 
happened to caſt my eyes downward, and, on 
the front of the altar, I thought I ſaw the follow- 
ing phraſe from Voltaire; „ Sous ma tutelle, 
&« les finges agacent les Tigres.“ 

The Prieſts, I thought, were ranged round 
the altar, offering up their noſe-gays, and invok- 
ing the aſſiſtance of the Goddeſs, while the 
air rang with Hallelujahs. The invocation was 
no ſooner ended and the benedictien given by 
the High Prieſt, than the whole (not excepting 
the Chiefs, I thought, of the State of Pennyyl- 
vania) began dancing and capering a Ia canni- 
bale round the altar, at the ſame time deafening 
the very firmament with their cries. 

Here my venerable companion, who, had 
been very uneaſy during the whole ſcene, would 
abſolutely ſtop no longer; and to confeſs a 
truth, I began to feel a good deal uneaſy my- 
ſelf. I thought, we got with ſome difficulty 
to the out- ſide, and ſeeing a young fellow of a 


© This in the vulgar tongue, means, bare —4— es. 
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milder aſpect than the reſt, the Old Man ven- 
tured to aſk him, how long thoſe people had been 
Pagans, I thought, the fellow gave him a 
look of infinite contempt, and anſwered : © I 
© ſee you area ſuperſtitious old fool, that knows 


* nothing of the luminous cloſe of the Eigh- 


* teenth Century. Why, you ſtupid old dog, 
© we are all Chriſtians yet: what you have 
< ſeen to-day 1s only a jubilee, to celebrate the 
% down-fall of eur be/t friend, and the maſſacre of 
nine hundred of our neighbours by the hands 
of forty thouſand of their countrymen,”” — * 

As he ſpoke theſe laſt words, I thought his 
perſon, which was that of a genteel and gentle 


American, aſſumed the hideous form of the ter- 


rific Meduſa; his fingers were transformed into 


the claws of a Tyger, the fangs of a Boar hung 
down his foaming jaws, his eyes became a gla- 
ring ball, and his hair a bed of Snakes, curling 
round his ſkull and hiſſing deſtruction. The 
poor Old Man, though immortal, was appalled, 
and ruſhed into the grave to hide himſelf from 


the petrifying ſight, I uttered a ſhriek, and a- 


waked; but, awaking was very far from putting 
an end to my fright: ſtill the noiſe continued, 


and ſtill was I ſtiffened with horror; unable to 


determine whether it was a dream or not. My 
voice, however, had alarmed the family, and 
Oh! how glad was I to find, that the noiſe I 


heard, was nothing but that of the French and 


our own citizens, aſſembled to celebrate the 
* Holy Inſurrection' of the 23d Thermidor, 


10 of Auguſt, Old Style.“ 


To thoſe who live at ſome diſtance from Philadelphia, 
it may be neceſſary to ſay, that this is a correct deſcription 


of the Civic Feaſt that was held there on the 10th of Aug. 


1794. 


Lot 


Ah! Mr. Author of The Politicat Progreſs ; 
you think I have forgotten you, do you? You 
will find preſently that I have not: but I muſt 
have time for ſleeping, you know, whether I 
dream or not. I did not, like you, bring my 
pamphlet, ready fabricated, from Scotland ; 
and, beſides, I have better company than you, 
at preſent, you will therefore pleaſe to excuſe 
me for a quarter of an hour longer. 

In France, and, I believe, in moſt of the o- 
ther countries of Europe, when a Mountebank- 
Doctor, a puppet man, or any other of the iti- 
nerant tribe, enters a town, he goes round with 
a trumpet to announce his arrival. Tantarra 
ſoon brings a troop of blackguard boys round 
him, and, thus attended, he ſtruts about the 
ſtreets, ſtopping from time to time to advertiſe 
the people of the unheard- of feats that are juſt 
going to be performed, and concluding every 
harrangue with, „ hol/ozw, you dogs, hollow /” 
Upon this follows a noiſe, compared to which, 
the War Hoop of the Indians, or even a debate 
1n the National Convention, is melody. But, 
deteſtable as it is, it anſwers the purpoſe of the 
Operator ; for, though ſober ſenſible people 
ſhun him, and all that belongs to him, as they 
would the Itch or the Halter, he generally finds 
dupes in too great abundance. 

How often has this tour of European chorla- 
{anerie been played off upon us, ſince the month 
of March, 1793. Since that time more money . 
has been ſpent in drinking “ deſtruction to the 
„combined deſpots,“ and liberty to the Trench, 
than would have ranſomed our unfortnnate, and 
I am afraid forgotten, brethren, who are groan- 
ing in chains in Algiers! Merciful Heaven! 
that heareſt the moans of the Captive, and ſeeſt 


os 


the hearts of all men, is this Humanity“ is 
this © patriotiſm? If any thing could add to 
the humiliation of having been the Zany of a 
charlatan, it would certainly be this. * 
Among the many ſhining talents of our Demo- 
crats, there is none for which they are more juſtly 
deſerving admiration than their adroitneſs in 
transferring their attachment from one object to 
another. It is beyond the power of figures or 
words to expreſs the hugs and kiſſes that were la- 
viſhed on Citizen Genet. The poor citizen had 
like to have ſhared the fate of the image of Abel 
on the church of our Lady of Loretto, which, 
we are told, is almoſt worn away by the ar- 
dent kiſſes of the Pilgrims : for, our Pilgrims 
who went to meet the Citizen, were by no 
means leſs eager to give this mark of their af- 
fection to the darling of the great Alma Mater 
of Anarchy. Such was their eagerneſs to ob- 
tain precedence on this joyful occaſion, that ve- 
ry few parts, it any, of the Citizen's body, 
eſcaped a ſalute; and before he arrived ſafe at 
the Capitol of ſome places, he was licked as 
_ as as a bear at three hours after being whel- 
ped. 
For a long time Lafayette was their god ; “ but 
it was found juſt and fit to exchange him for the 
« virtuous Egalite.” Egalite was ſupplanted 
by Danton ; the great and dreadful Danton, 
* who comes thundering on the Ariſtocrats, 


Paine dedicated his ſecond part of The rights of Man to 
Lafayette, and, in leſs than a year afterwards, affiſted 
in paſting an act of condemnation _ him ; and a- 
nother act, by which his innocent wife and children were 
left without bread to eat! Poor Lafayette! to make uſe 
of a parody on your on words, © May your fate ſerve as 
a leſſon to demagogues, and as an example to govern- 
ments,” 
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« like Neptune from Olympus.” * But the 
Olympian thunder of this Neptune was obliged 
to give place to the © morals and religion of Ro- 
beſpierre.” After his pious report on the ſubject 
of religion, which, the Unitarian DoQor(Prie(t- 
ley) read © with pleaſure, and even enthuſi- 
„ aſm,”” it is thought, that our Democrats re- 
ally began to believe there was a God; and there 
is no telling what a favourable change of conduct 
this might have produced, if the news of the 
unfortunate cataſtrophe of the 18th of July had 
not come to ſet their affection afloat again. Alas! 
it is now wandering on the ſea of uncertainty ; 
nor can we ever expect o ſee it caſt anchor, till 
we know who has the lecure poſſeſſion of the 
Guillotine. | 

Vet (for, though I hate the very name of De- 
mocrat, I would ſcorn to detract from their me- 
Tit) there is one character to whom they have 
ever conſerved an unſhaken attachment. How 
grateful muſt it be to thee, injured ſhade of, the 
aca Marat whether thou wandereſt on the 

owry banks of the Stygian Pool, or batheſt 
thy pure limbs in the delightful liquid of Tarta- 
rus, or walkeſt hand in hand with Fe/us Christ 
in that Literary Elyſium, the Philadelphia Ga- 
zette, f how grateful muſt it be to thee, though 
thou makeſt Hell more hideous and frighteneſt 
the very furies into fits, to be yet adored by the 
Democrats of the city of brotherly love. 


* See the Ceneral Advertiſer, 


+ In this print, for the month of July lat, is a lit of De- 
mozrats, the great benefactors of mankind ; among them are 


Marat and Jeſus Chriſt. 
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The American Union preſents, at this mo- 
ment, a ſpectacle that ſtartles the eye of reaſon. 
We ſee a kind of political land-mark, on one 
ſide of which, Order-walks hand in hand with 
the moſt perfect Liberty; and, on the other, 
Anarchy revels, ſurrounded with its den of ſlaves. 
We ſee, that thoſe who are moſt accuſtomed to 
the exerciſe of tyranny, are the firſt to oppoſe 
every meaſure for the curbing of lincentiouſneſs; 
or, in other words, we ſee, that anarchy and 
deſpotiſm are the ſame. 

If there could be found a perſon in this coun- 
try who has a doubt of this, I think, the follow- 
ing authentic pieces would operate his conviction. 
We ought not to ſpeak ill of our neighbours, 
but if people will ſpeak ill of themſelves, be- 
heving them ought not to be termed malice. 
Let us hear then what our Democrats ſay of 
themſelves. 


I hope, reader, you are ſenſible of the benefits 7% Chriſt 
has conferred on the world; but perhaps you may not 
know what has entitled Marat to an equality with him. 
Know then, that Marat was the principal author of the 
maſſacres of the 2d and 3d September, 1792, in which 
upwards of two thouſand five hundred innocent perſons 
were inhumanly butchered ; and that, after this, he 17 


ly declared in the National Convention, and publiſhed re- 
peatedly, that another two hundred & fifty thouſand heads 
were neceſſary to the eſtabliſhment of the Liberty of the 
French. | 1 ; 
Doctor Moore (who was far from being an enemy to revo- 
lutionary principles) ſpeaks of Marat in the following terms. 
„Marat is a little man of a cadaverous complexien, and 
« a countenance exceedingly expreſſive of his diſpoſition ; 
« te a painter of maſſacres, Marat's head would be ineſtima- 
„ble.“ In another place, he ſays: © This Marat is ſaid 
« to love carnage like a vulture, and to delight in human 


4 ſacrifices like Moloch, God of the Ammonites.” Here, 


reader, you fee the man that the Philadelphia Gazette (whoſe 
end is the public goed”) puts upon a level with the 
Bleſſed Jeſus ! ! | 


— 45 J 
Toaſts drunk on the 6th of Feb. 1794, by 


French and American Citizens. 


* 1, The Democratic Societies throughout 
* the world may they ever be the watch- 
* ful guardians of Liberty. 

% 2. Citizen Maddiſon and the Republican 
& party in Congrels. | 

„ 3. The firm patriot, and true Republican, 
« Citizen Genet.“ a ſalute from the French 
* Sloop of War. 

* 4 The Guillotine to all Tyrants, Plun- 
e derers, and funding Speculators. 

* 5. May the flags of France and America 
„ ever be united againſt regal tyranny. 

* 6. The 6th of February, 1778, the day 
* which ſecured liberty to America, + and ſowed 
its ſeeds in the ſoil of France. 

7. Gratitude. The firſt of National as well 
nas individual virtues. f 

* 8, May laws and not proclamations, & be 
© the inſtruments by which free men ſhall be 
regulated. 

* gg. The perſecuted Citizen Genet; may his 
% country reward his honeſt zeal, and the ſhafts 


* This was candid indeed. The Democrats might have 
left us to believe, that the © republican party” in Congreſs 
meant the real friends of this country ; but par” have taken 
care to avoid leading us into this error, by calling Citizen 
Genet a true republican. 

+ Here they confeſs then, that the treaty with Louis 
XVI. ſecured liberty to America. | 
Do you doubt of their gratitude ? Hear them ſing. 

« Fame let thy trumpet ſound, 
« Tell all the world around 
How Capet fell; &c.” 

The reader hardly wants to be told, that the Preſi- 

dent's Proclamation of Neutrality is meant here. 
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* of calumny levelled againſt him, recoil upon 
e the Archers. * 

„ 10. May all men who aſpire 0 the ſupreme 
ce poxwer be brought below the level of their fel- 
low Citizens. 

„ 11. The courageous and virtuous roun- 
tain, may it cruſh the moderates, the traitors, 
the federali/ts and all Ariſtocrats, under what- 
ever denomination they may be diſguiſed. 

* 12. Succeſs to the brave Republicans of 
& Louiftana. + 

13. Deſtruction to the enemies of the 
« French Republic, both by Sea and Land. 

* 14. Henry Grattan, and the Oppoſition of 
Ireland. 

e e Citizens Fox and Stanhope, and the 
«© Oppoſition in England.” 

* 16. Liberty, Equality, and Fraternity--may 
they pervade the Univerſe. Three cheers, 
* and a ſalute of three guns.“ 

To theſe extracts I ſhall take the liberty of ad- 
ding two others; both from the ſame Newſpaper, 
One of them is an elegant account of the cloſe 
of a Civic-feaſt, and the other, though not ab- 
ſolutely on the fame ſubject as the firſt, certain- 
ly adds to its beauty. The firſt is the precious 
jewel, and the laſt the foil; I ſhall therefore 
place them as near as poſſible to each other. 


ce 
cc 
66 


* The Preſident of the United States was the Archer 
that brought the Citizen from his lofty perch. 

Reader, is it not rather ſuppriſing that Thomas Mifflin, 
Governor of the State of Pennſylvania, ſhould aſſiſt at the 
drinking of theſe two. toaſts ? 

+ Theſe Republicans were a gang of brigands, commit- 
ring robberies in the Spaniſh territories, and who were 
pr oleribed by proclamation, 


- 
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« After this the Cap 
& of Liberty was pla- 


c ced on the head of 


e the Preſident, then 

* on each Member. 

The marſellois hymn 

* and other fimilar | 
“ ſongs were ſung by 

different French citi- 
* zen members. Thus 

* chearfully glided the | 
„hours away of this 
* feaſt, made by con- 
genial fouls to com- 
* memorate the happy 
« day, when the ſons 
* of Frenchmen joined 
„ the ſons of America | 
„ to overthrow tyran- 
ny in this happy 
land.“ 


For Sale, 


Two negro lads 
* one about twelve 
© and the other about 
e fifteen years old 
* —both remarkably 
* healthy;—the youn- 
< geſt is near four feet 


| © nine inches high, 


and the oldeſt above 
<* five feet. Alſo 
* a negro wench for 
„ ſale, coming eigh- 
* teen years old, and 
far advanced with 
child —— but very 
* {ſtrong and capable 
“ of any kind of 
«work. 1:33} 


Leaving this without comment, I ſhall add an 
extract or two from a debate of congreſs, which 
I ſhall alſo leave without comment : ſuch things 
ſcorn the aid of declamation. 

The ſubject of the debate I allude to was, an 


amendment to a bill of Naturalization. A mem- 
ber from Virginia had propoſed, that a clauſe 
ſhould be inſerted to exclude foreign noblemen 
from becoming citizens of the United States of 
America, unleſs they would firſt mak: a ſolemn 


renunciation of their Titles. A member from 


New England propoſed, as an amendment to this, 
that ſuch noblemen ſhould alſo renounce the 
right of holding /laves. On this amendment a 
member from Carolina ſaid: That the gen- 


[48 J 


« tleman dur/? not come forward, and tell the 
„ houſe, that men who poſſeſſed ſlaves were un- 
<« fit for holding an office under a Republican 
% government.—He deſired the gentleman to 
« confider what might be the conſequence of 
* this motion, at this time, conſidering what 
c has happened in the Weſt Indies. —His a- 
© mendment would irritate the minds of thou- 
« ſands of good citizens in the /authern States, 
& as it affects the property which they have ac- 
« quired by their indu/ry.—He thought that 
* the amendment partook more of monarchical 
e principles than any thing which he had ſeen 
for ſome time.“ | 

A member from Virginia ſaid on the ſame oc- 
caſion, that“ He held property ſacred, and ne- 
ver could conſent to prohibit the emigrant 
nobility from having /laves any more than o- 
ther people. But as for titles of nobility they 
<< were quite a different thing.” + 


cc 
44 


lt is not amiſs to hear Republicans declare, that monar- 
ehical principles tend to diſcountenance Slavery. A doctrine 
like this would ſurpriſe the partizans of citizens Stanhope 
and Fox. | 

This gentleman's motion againſt titled foreigners has 
excited ſome curioſity, anqſlill appears inexplicable to ma- 
ny, ſeeing, that it was totally unneceſlary : but, if we reflect, 
we ſhall find it is no more than natural. It is in the heart of 
man, reader, ' you muſt ſearch for an explication-of motions 
like this. When you goto take an airing in a chair, do you not 
find, thatevery Drayman and Clodpole, you meet or overtake 
thwarts you in your road as much as he can ? Does he not 
force creatures, much more humane and polite than him- 
ſelf, to ſtifle you with duſt or cover you with mire? Is it 
not a luxury to him, if he can overſet your carriage and 
break your limbs? You ſtare and wonder what you have 
done to the malicious Boor. Alas! you havedone nothing 
to him; all your fault is, having a chair while he has none, 
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Oh! happy Carolina! happy, thrice happy 
Virginia! No tyrannical Ariſtocrat dares to lord 
it over the free born ſwains who cultivate the 
delicious weed, that adorns, firſt thy lovely fields 
and then the lovlier chops of the drivling drunk- 
ard! After having ſpent the day in ſinging 
hymns to the goddeſs of Liberty, the virtuous 
Democrat gets him home to his peaceful dwel- 
ling, and ſleeps, with his property ſecure beneath 
his roof, yea, ſometimes in his very arm; and 
when his © induy/try ** has enhanced its value, it 
bears to a new owner the proofs of his Demo- 
cratic Delicacy ! | 

What a difference beween theſe happy States, 
and thoſe vile ariſtocratical ones in Europe! 
There, as the poet ſays, 


„ — 


| a ſow agree 
« To call it freedom, when them/elves are free; 

« Aland of tyrants and a den of Slaves, 

« Where wretches find diſhonourables graves.” 


This I muſt confeſs is a gloomy ſubject, and 
therefore we will, if you pleaſe, reader, return 
once again to the Political Progreſs of Britain ; 
for change, they ſay, even of calamities, is 
chearful. | 

Though the encouragers of this work might 
think it a means of deceiving the ignorant, ard 
adding to the prejudice againſt Great Britain, 
yet they ſeem to have had another view, which 
perhaps the cudden of an author knew nothing 
of. The Political Progreſs profeſſes to ſhow *©* the 
ruinous conſequences of taxation.” And, indeed, 
this is the burden of the ſong; almoſt every 
paragraph cloſes with melancholy reflections on 
the conſequence of taxation. The author even 
goes ſo far, in one place, as to declare, that 
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* theſlighteſt and moſt neceſſary taxes, are very de- 
5 tructir e. This it was that recommended the 
piece to the gentlemen who encouraged the author 
to publiſh it in America: it was ſo apropos too; 
ſo juſt the very thing. 

With reſpe& to the expediency of taxation in 
general, it is not to my preſent purpoſe 
to ſay any thing about it; every one that 
is not already upon four legs, knows that he 
ſoon muſt be ſo without ſomething of this kind: 
what I wiſh to direct the reader's attention to, 18, 
the real object of the publication in queſtion. 
It then he will take the trouble to compare the 
above doctrine on taxation, with that held forth 
by the“ Weſtern Brethren,” and their relations 
in every quarter of the Union; and if he will 
pleaſe to take notice of the time when the Poli- 
tical Progreſs was preparing for preſs (the month 
of Augult laſt) he will, I fancy be of opinion, 
with me that the encouragers had the United 
States in their eye, much more than Great Bri- 
tain. As if they had faid: Lok here, Americans, ſee 
what taxation has done in another country ; and, if 
you do not put a ſtop to it, if you not reſiſt it with 
all your might, it will certainly do the ſame in your 
own. The national debt, taxes, &c. of Great 
Britain were well adapted to their purpole ; they 
knew, by themſelves, that the bulk of readers 
were incapable of going into calculations of this 
kind; of making jult compariſons between this 
country and that: it was like reading the WYory 
of a giant to a pigmy. 

Nobody can doubt, particularly if country be 
taken into the conſideration, that the grinders 


* May not this be the reaſon why our Democrats are 
continually crying out againſt taxes? I mult confels, I think 
they would not look amiſs v don all fours, 
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and retailers of Mundunzus were among the 
author's encouragers. I remember hearing a 
ſpeaker of this honourable body, holding a 
talk to his brothers, in the Month of May laſt, 
from the window of a certain State Houſe. I 
ſhall not eaſily forget his ſaying, among many 
other things equally modeſt and unaſſuming, 
that he had told the Secretary of the Treaſury 
that if the Mundungus was taxed, ** he would 
* be damn'd if ever he forgave him, while had 
b an exiſtence.” His ſpeech, though from the 
ſample here given, it may be ſuppoſed to ſurpaſs 
in ribaldry thoſe of Tom the Tinker or even Tom 
the Devil, had an amazing effect upon the loons 
below who were all watching with their jaws 
diſtended to catch, not the oracular, but the an- 
archical belches. When the reſolve was put, 
it would have done your heart good to fee and 
hear. What a foreſt of ruſty hats and dirty 
paws were poked up into the air in token of 
approbation of © n exciſe /* 


. & Tack Straw at London—Srone with all his rout, 
Struck not the City with ſo loud a ſhout.” 


But this had no effect; and now they run 
about, ſtunning us 


« With many a deadly grunt and doleful ſqueak, 
% Poor ſwine, as if their pretty hearts would break.” 


It is certainly worthy of remark, that, among 
the ſpeechifiers at this talk, there was but one 
American, and that, among the hollow boys, 
perhaps there were not twenty, How kind is 
this of foreigners, to come and put us in the 
Tight road, when we are going wrong ! 

H 
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Compare the principles of the ſupporters of 
this talk, and thoſe of their Weſtern Breth- 
ren,” with the principles inculcated in The Po- 
litical Progreſs 7 Britain, and ſee if they do not 
exactly tally ; if they do not all point to the ſame 
object; that is to ſay, to the undermining of 
all government, and to the deſtruction of the 
ſocial fyſtem. Is it not fair then to conclude 
that The Political Progreſs was employed as an 
auxiliary in this laudable enterprize ? 

If this was not its object, what was its object? 
J would aſk the lovers of their country, if ſuch 
there are among the encouragers of this author, 
what good they could intend to render it by ſuch 
a ſtep? I think they would be puzzled for an 
_ anſwer. Did they imagine, could they imagine, 
that his having narrowly eſcaped tranſportation 
in his own country, was a ſufficient ſecurity for 
his being a molt excellent citizen in this? Be- 
cauſe his book had been burnt by the hands of 
the common hangman in Scotland, did they imag- 
ine that it was calculated for the edification of the 
people of the United States? That the author 
believed this to be the caſe is clear, otherwiſe he 
would not have introduced himſelf by expoſing 
that, which he certainly would have kept out 
of ſight, if he had been appealing to virtue or 
reaſon, inſtead of prejudice. hs 

To what a pitch muſt this unmeaning, this 
fruitleſs ill-nature againſt a foreign country be 
carried, if to be declared infamous there, is be- 
come a recommendation here ! It a fellow, to 
uſher himſelf into favour, muſt cry out: I have 
had a narrow eſcape / Look ye, good folks, here's 
the mark of the halter about my neck yet / If this 
be the cafe we may as well adopt at once that 


famous decree of the Jacobin Club at Paris, 
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which requires as an eſſential qualification in 
each member, that he ſhall, previous to his ad- 
miſſion, have committed ſome crime worthy of 
the gibbet! A regulation like this was very 
proper, and even neceſſary in a democratic 
club ; and for that very reaſon, unneceſſary and 
improper every where clſe. 

The Political Progreſs is in politics, what mad 
Tom's Age of Reaſon is in religion, and they have 
both met with encouragement from ſome people 
here, from nearly the ſame motive. Had not 
the laſt mentioned piece been ſuppreſſed in En- 
gland, there is every reaſon to believe, that it 
would never have rivalled the Bible among us, in 
ſo many families as it does. What a prepoſterous 
thing! People, who deteſt blaſphemous publi- 
cations, will tolerate, will read them, and put 
them into the hands of their children, becauſe 
other people have declared them blaſphemous ! 
Pope would have ſaid ; 


© Thus Infidels the true Believers quit, 
* And are but damn'd for having too much wit.“ 


To what deception, to what inſulting quack- 
ery of all forts has not this prejudice expoſed us 
Aprojector (and, Ithink, like the Author ofthe Po- 
litical Progreſs, of the Caledonian race) propoſed, 
ſome time ago, to change the language of the 
country. He even went ſo far as to have his 
ſcheme and propoſals printed. As to the ſcheme 
itſelf, it conſiſted in the introduction of ſeveral 
new characters into the Alphabet, and in chang- 
ing the ſhape, or manner of writing, of ſome of 
the old ones. To give the reader as good an 
idea, as he can poſſibly have, of the merits of 
this ſcheme, 1t will be ſufhcient to tell him, that 
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the i was to be turned upſide down, and the 
point was placed under the line thus 1. Ridicu- 
lous as this may ſeem, and much as the Author 
may, in ſome people's opinion, appear to me- 
rit.a cap and bells, yet we mult ſuppoſe, he 
knew whom he was making the - propoſal to. 
There is hardly any thing too groſs for an appetite 
whetted by revenge. The preface to this greaſy 
dab was a ſharpening ſauce, well calculated to 
make it go down. It was printed in the“ A- 
marian Lan guad“ (I go as far as © barbarian” 
types will permit me) ; but, for the benefit of 
the unlearned, the Author had the complaiſance 
to give a tranſlation of it on the oppoſite page. 
This preface ſet forth, as near as I can recollect, 
that, the United States of America having, by 
a molt ſucceſsful and glorious war, ſhaken off 
the diſgraceful yoke of Britiſh Bondage, they 
ought to endeavour by every pollible means to 
edlltcrnts the memory of having ever borne it ; 
and, that nothing could be more conducive to 
the attainment of this deſirable object than the 
diſuſe of a barbarous language, impoſed on them 
by tyrants, and fit only for flaves, &c. &c.---——- 
I would adviſe the Author never to read this pre- 
face in a ſtable ; the horſes would certainly kick 
his brains out. 
Some readers, may imagine, perhaps, that 
this is all a joke; but J certainly "9s the thing, 
as I have deſcribed 1 it, and 1 in the hands of ſeve- 
ral perſons too. It was in the month of October 
1793, that I ſaw it; it was in a ſmall octavo 
volume, printed at Philadelphia, and the Au- 
thor's name, if I am not miſtaken, Thornton. 
After this, who would wonder if ſome one 
were to tell us, that it is beneath Republicans 
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to eat, and that we ought to eſtabliſh a ſyſtem of 
French ſtarvation, only becauſe the Engliſh live 
by eating ? 
There is nothing that might not be received 
without ſurpriſe after the project of this Linguiſt 
and therefore we may remember with leſs aſton- 
iſbhment the notable project of that Democrat 
Briſſot, for curing the conſumption. He tells us, 
that our women are more ſubject to the con- 
ſumption than men, 4* becauſe they want (as 
* they do in England) a will or a civil exiſtence. 
ce the ſubmiſſion which women are habituated 
6 to, cauſes ob/trudtions/ deadens the vital 
„principle and impedes circulation.“ As a re- 
medy for this, he produces us, quack like, his 
infallible noſtrum, Liberty and Equality! Graci- 
ous Heavens! Liberty and Equality to cure the 
conſumption |! | 

Yes, let him perſuade us, if he can that our 
wives and daughters die of the conſumprion, 
becauſe they do not, like his execrably patriotic 
concitoyennes, change gallants as ofteu as they do 
their chemiſes. If he could even convince us of 
the efficacy of his remedy, we ſhould certainly 
reject it, as ten thouſand million times worſe 
than the diſeaſe. And you, ye Fair Americans, 
are you aſhamed to follow the bright example of 
your Mothers? Would you accept of Mr. Briſ- 
ſot's noſtrum? No; you are too mild, too love- 
ly, to become the tribune of a Democratic Club: 
your lilly hands were never made to wield a 
dagger : you want no rights, no power but 
what you poſſeſs; your empire is much better 
guarded by a boſom of ſnow, than it would be 


gSee the 28th letter of his Travels in America. 
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by the ruſty batterred breaſt plates, worn by 
thoſe terrible termigants, the ** heroines of Pa- 
66,1716)” 

When I ſaid that «we ſhould certainly reject 
Mr. Briſſot's remedy, I by no means meant to 
include the members of Democratic Societies and 
others of that ſtamp : becauſe they are ſo diame- 
trically oppoſite in their taſtes, to the reſt of 
mankind, that I queſtion much whether they do 
not look upon a pair of antlers as an honoura- 
ble mark of diſtinction. Nor is it impoſſible 
that many of them may really be decorated to 
their heart's content; for, certain it is that the 
ladies do not bear them a very great affection. 
They imagine, and with reaſon, that the Demo- 
crats, in their rage for equality, may, one of 
theſe days, attempt to reduce them to a level 
with their ſable “ property.” Beſides, if they 
ſtood ever ſo fair in the opinion of the ladies, 
mult not their gander-frolicks, and their ſqueez- 
ing, and hugging, and kiſſing one another, be 
expected to cauſe a good deal of pouting and 
jealouſy? And then, at the back of all this, 
comes their intriguing with that outlandiſh God- 
deſs of Liberty ! this alone muſt inevitably wean 
them from their lawful connexions: for, it is 
morally impoſſible, that one, who is admitted 
to clandeſtine familiarities with a Deity, ſhould 
not diſdain a poor thing in petticoats. La Fon- 
taine has a verſe which ſays, that a man can ne- 
ver bend his knees too often before his God and 
his Miſtreſs ; but our democrats have laid aſide 
both Gad and Miſtreſs, and have taken up 
with a {trumpet of a Goddeſs, who receives the 
homage due to both.” 

Being upon this ſubject, it is hardly fair to 
omit mentioning a great and mighty democrat, 
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who is umverſally allowed to be a perfect plato- 
niſt both in politics and love, and yet has the 
unconſcionable ambition to ſet up for a man of 
gallantry. He has take it into his head to run 
dangling from one Boarding School to another, 
in order to acquire by the art of ſpeechifying, 
a reputation for which nature ſeems to have diſ- 
qualified him. My imagination cannot form to 
itſelf any thing more perfectly comic than to 
ſee a diminutive ſuperannuated bachelor, cocked 
up upon a ſtool, and ſpouting out compliments 
to an aſſembly of young miſſes. Ah! dear Plato! 
take my word for it, if your reputation had been 
no higher among the democrats than among 
the ladies, your name would never have 
found a place on their liſt. © Phillis 
the fair, in the bloom of fifteen,” feels no more 
emotion at your fine ſpeeches, than ſhe would 
at the quavers of an Italian Singer : for, though 
they are both equally ſoft and ſmooth, there is 
a certain concatenation. of ideas (do you under- 
ſtand me? ) that whiſpers her heart all you - 
have ſaid, and all you can ſay, is not worth one 
broken ſigh from blooming twenty two. Hear 
what a brother democrat ſays : * 


Ft. il ſorti de l' Empire, efit-i] ſervi les Dieux, _ 
«« Fũt- il ne du Trident, il Languit s'il eft vieux !” 


This is a ſorrowful truth; but, take heart, ci- 
tizen: all men are not made for all things; if a 
man does not know how to play at cards, it is kind 
of him to hold the candle; he that has no teeth, 
cannot crack nuts; but that does not hinder him 
from preparing them for thoſe who can. 


* The Abbe de Lille, a renagado from the French clergy. 


This beautiful climax fell from his pen, before ke diſgraced 
himſelf, 
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Now, reader, ſuffer me to return, for the laſt 
time, to The Political Progreſs of Britain ; though 
I muſt confeſs it has a&ed only the part of an 
uſher, it ought certainly to appear at the break- 
ing up of the ball. _ 

The, Political Progreſs contains, among many 
other religiouſly patriotic things too numerous 
to mention, a prophecy, —not of the deſtruc- 
tion of the Whore of Babylon and the 
8 perſonal reign of Jeſus over the Unitarians,” 
but of the deſtruction of the empire of Great Bri- 
tain! This 1s certainly a moſt deſirable event, 
and ſo abſolutely neceſſary to our happineſs, that 
every thing which has been ſaid on the ſubject 
merits our attention, The Unitarian Docdor 
tells us, and in a ſermon too, that his coun- 
try muſt ſoon undergo a “ purification,“ or, 
as he calls it in another place, © the deſtruction 
of them that have deſtroyed the earth,” This 
opinion is a good deal ſtrengthened by a vo- 
lume of dreams and predlictions, * publiſhed at 
Philadelphia by 4 bookſeller from North Bri- 
tain, and the whole appears to be fully con- 
firmed by this plain unqualified prophecy of the 
author of The political Progreſs : A Revolu- 
tion will take place in Scotland before the lapſe 
of ten years at fartheſt.“ 

If we want to know what ſort of Revolution i 18 
here meant, we have only to look at the toaſts 
drunk by the republican Britons at New York: 

—* A revolution in Great Britain and Ireland. 
«6 upon ſans culotte principle three cheers. 
But the long term of ten years, mentioned in 
the Prophecy of the Author of the Political Pro- 
greſs, has given a good deal of uneaſineſs to ſome 


+ See Prieſtley's Sermons. 
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of his zealous friends in this country. Ten 
7 ! *tis an eternity! they thought the Woe- 
Trumpet had already ſounded, and that the 
kingdom of Prieſtley's ſans culotte Heaven was 
at hand, As a proof that I do not advance this 
upon ſlight ſurmiſe, I beg leave to remind the 
reader of what was faid on the ſubje&, in Con- 
greſs, the other day, by that “ true republi- 
* can, Citizen Maddiſon.”” * © If a Revolution,“ 
ſaid he was to take place in Britain, which 
* for my part I expect and believe will be the 
* caſe, the Peerage of that country will be 
% thronging to the United States. I ſhall be 
© ready to receive them with all that hoſpitality, 
+ reſpe& and tenderneſ to which misfortune is 
„ entitled. I ſhall /mpathize with them, and 
be as ready to afford them whatever friendly 
offices lie in my power, as any man.” is 
a pity the poor devils are not appriſed of all this. 
It would certainly be an act of humanity in our 
good Citizen to let them know what bleſſings he 
has in tore for them: they ſeem attached to 
their Coronets and Coach - and- ſixes at preſent ; 
but were they informed that they can have as 
much homony and fat pork as they can gobble 


* This is the ſame citizen who amuſed the Legiſlature laſt 
year with a ſtring of Reſolutions, as long as my arm, 
about commercial reſtrictions with reſpect to Great Britain. 
They are now, and were then, called by way of excellence; 
„% Maddiſon's Reſolutions; but, though they caught like 
touchwood, touchwood like, they lay ſinouldering upon the 
table for nearly two months, without ever producing eith- 
er light or heat. All the good they did, was to coſt the 
Union about 20 or 30 thouſand dollars in debates, O! rare 
Patriotifmn ! | 
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down (once every day of their lives, ) liberty to 
chew tobacco and ſmoke all the week, and to 
ride out on the meeting-· going mare on Sundays, 
it might tempt them to quit their baubles and 
their poor bit of an Iſland without a ſtruggle, 
and fly to the free State of Virginia. | 
And do you really imagine, Sir, that you 
will ſee the Peerage of Great Britain come 
1 round your habitation ? Do you real- 
ly promiſe yourſelf the extatic delight of / ſeeing 
them ſtand in need of your © ſympathy, tender- 
„ neſs, hoſpitality and good offices?” It is well 
enough' for Dreamers and Fortune-tellers, for 
a baffled Unitarian from Birmingham, or a ſe- 
cond-ſighted Mumper from the Iſle of Skye to 
entertain us with ſuch viſions; but for you, Sir, 
whom the populace calls a damn'd Clever 
Fellow,“ to become their dupe, is ſomething 
amazing. If I am not miſtaken, you obſerved 
the other day, that it was improper for Congreſs 
to meddle with the affairs of the Democratic 
Societies: and, is it not full as improper for one 
of its members to turn Soothſayer concerning 
the affairs of other nations? And as for Sympa- 
thy and tenderneſs, Sir; thele things, though a- 
miable in themſelves, may ſometimes appear 
ungraceful. Certain Legiſlators have very 
wiſely obſerved, that liberty is not a bird of 
every climate; nor is tenderneſs Sir: and though 
I do not abſolutely aver, that a Jamaica Slave- 
Dealer cannot poſleſs one grain of humanity, yet 
I confeſs, if he were to talk to me of his tender- 
neſs, I ſhould hardly forbear laughing. 

- Laying. aſide dreaming and ſoothſaying, 
| what indications do we perceive of an approach- 
ing diflolution of the empire of Britain ? Has 
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ſhe loſt an inch of territory, or has her enemy 
ſeta foot on any of her extenſive dominions ſince 
the beginning of the war? Is ſhe not in poſſeſ- 
-fion of almoſt the whole Weſtern Archipe- 
lago? Are not her poſſeſſions increaſed. to an 
amazing extent in the Eaſt-Indies? Has ſhe not 
more men and. more cannon afloat than the 
whole world beſides ; and is ſhe not the undiſ- 
puted Miſtreſs of the Ocean? For my part, 
the Engliſh are no favourites of mine; I care 
very little if their Iſland were ſwallowed up by 
an Earthquake, as the Author of the Political 
Progreſs ſays; but truth is truth, and let the 
Devil deny, if he can, that this is the truth. 
Are theſe indications of weakneſs and diſtreſs? 
Are theſe indications of approaching diſſolution? 
We are told the other day, by a newſmon- 
ger whom I have already mentioned too often, 
that “a verbal account, of the greateſt authen- 
„ ticity, had confirmed the taking of Amſterdam 
„ bythe French; and that, as ſoon as the i- 
© cial account came, the Editor would not fail 
* to ſing forth, in the loudeſt notes, this /a/? 
_ * Rroke to the power of Britain. Of Britain ! ! 
of the Dutch, he means; of our poor old friends 
the Dutch! And what have they done to us? 
The truth is, I believe, that the Engliſh would 
Join us in rejoicing at ſuch an event as this ; 
that is to ſay when they have given the Hollan- 
ders time to carry all their treaſures over to Lon- 
don. We pretend to laugh at John Bull; but 
I fancy, that John is at this moment laughing 
in his ſleeve at all the world. The Baboon has 
been tearing himſelf to pieces 'till he is no more 
à dangerous neighbour to John; and if he ſhould 
no, in his mad pranks, give Nic Frog a ſnap 
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or even ſwallow him up (as he is very fond of 
ſuch diet), it will only turn another griſt to 
John's mill: John, if I know any thing of _ 
temper, wants no rival of any ſort. _ 

Again, our Demagogues attempt to make our 
hair ſtand on end with the Sub/idier, the Engliſh 
are paying to foreign princes ; and have the 
ingenuity to draw an argument of theit poverty 
from a circumſtance, which above all others, 
proves their riches, credit, and conſequence. 
What does our experience ſay ? ? If we go upon 
change, we ſee people buying bills upon Lon- 
don at three or four per cent above par ; but if 
a fellow were to take it into his head to propoſe 
the negociation of a bill on Paris, I muchqueſti- 
on if he would not get kicked out into the ſtreet 
There is no friendſnhip in trade. The exchange 

is no place for fraternizing. If I recollect right, 
the Secretary of State, in his report on the de- 
predations on the commerce, &c. complains 
that the French Convention had paid for certain 
cargoes of Proviſions in A/ignats. In Aſſignats ! 
Morbleu | what would you have? Are we not 
told, by every looby of a Captain that arrives, 
that Aſſignats are at par? And, what is more, 
has not the Convention ordered them to be at 
par, on pain of the Guillotine? We have not, 
I think, heard any complaints againſt - Englith 
Bank Notes: and yet we know the Engliſh to 
be upon the point of breaking. What fort of 
work is all this ? 

But we are told that there mu be a Revoluti. 
on in England; for, that the people are all 
ripe for revolt. Where is the proof of this? 
Not in the conduct of their land or ſea forces, 
At the beginning of the war, the Convention 
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decreed, that the crew, of every veſſel captured 
from the Engliſh, ſhould ſhare” in the prize. 
What good did this baſe ſatanic demoeratic de- 
cree produce? What good did the fraternizing 
ſpeech of the Carmagnole Admiral do? I do not 
believe he even found time to pronounce it. 
how did the crew of the Ship Grange behave to 
Citizen Bompard, when he told them they were 
to ſhare m the prize, and that they were not his 
priſoners, but his brothers? © No, *” faid they, 
« you French B-—-—r, we are none of your 
% brothers.” Alas! I fee nothing here that af- 
fords, the leaſt glimps of hope. —-—Burt the 
people are diſcontented, and complain of their 
taxes :-—---—where? in England? or here ?------ 
But they have inſurrections every year: and 
every day too, if we believe our Newſpapers ; 
it appears however, that there has been only one 
in England, of late years; and that was for the 
the government, inſtead of againſt it. A troop 
of horſe put an end to that inſareQion ; while 
fifreen thouſand men were obliged to march to 
put an end to ours. But they have a dozen 
priſoners going to be tried for High Treaſon : 
and have not we more than two dozen, 
going to be tried for the ſame offence ?----O! but 
they have their Carmagnole Clubs, and their 
Stanhopes, and Foxes, and Sheridans :------yes, 
and; God confound them! ſo have we, to our 
forrow ; and have them we ſhall, till we take 
the ſame method with them that the Engliſh 
have been taking with theirs, for ſome time paſt. 
Suppoſe Bradford, the Wat Tyler of the Weſt, 
Were to get over to London, and write a Politica! 
Progreſs of America, foretelling the diſſolution of 
the Union; would he not deſerve a horſe-whip in 
place of encouragement? When the militia was 
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called out, and cannon were planted oppoſite the 
State Houſe, laſt May, to keep off a gang of in- 
ſolent Sailors, were we apprehenſive of a Revo- 
lution? No; but if our Democrats were to 
hear of ſuch an event taking place in the neigh- 
bourhood of the Britiſh Parliament, I queſtion 
but it might produce a Civic-Feaſt. pit 
Even ſuppoſe, that that accurſed thing, call- 
£d a Revolution, were to take place among the 
Britiſh ; what good would it do us? Would it 
weaken their power ? that cannot be, becauſe 
we ſay, it has rendered the French ſtronger 
than ever. Would it deltroy their credit, and 
ſtarve them? No, for our gazettes all affure us 
upon their words and honours, that the French 
treaſury is running over, and that the people's 
bellies are ready to burſt. Would it make them 
turn atheiſts and cannibals? Yes, but then, 
it is a good thing to caſt off ſuperſtition and pu- 
niſh Ariſtocrats. In ſhort, which ever way 1 
turn the matter, we are, according to my ſim- 
ple judment, upon a wrong ſcent, We are 
wiſhing for a Reyolution in England ! and for 
what, I would be be glad to know? to give the 
_Engiiſh a ſhare of all the goody goodies, eh? No, 
no; they are the excluſive property of our dear 
allies, and, in the name of God, let them keep 
them all to themſelves. To be ſure they have 
juſt given ws a taſte, but then, I hope we ſhall 
have too much ſenſe to run about crying roaſt 

meat. | 
Let us open our eyes; it is pretty near time, 
if we do not wiſh to be led blindfolded to the 
end of the farce, and even after it is over. 
Ho can it be our intereſt to give way to this 
moody temper towards a nation, with which, 
after all, our connexions are nearly as cloſe as 
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thoſe of Man and Wife? (I avoid the compari- 
ſon of Mother and Child, for fear of affecting 
the nerves of ſome delicate conſtitutions.) Be- 
cauſe a war once exiſted between the two coun- 
tries, is that a reaſon that they ſhould now hate 
one another? They had their battle out ; let 


them follow the good old cuſtom, drink and 


ſhake hands, and not ſuffer themſelves to be ſet 


together by the ears by a parcel of out-landiſh 
_ butchers. If the animoſity were on the ſide of 


the Britiſh, they would have ſome excuſe; it is 
almoſt impollible for the vanquiſhed part Not to 


retain ſome tincture of revenge; but for him 
who boaſts of his 9 to brood over His ill 


nature, is, to ſay the beſt of it, very unamiable. 


That maxim in war; “ a foe vanquiſhed is a 
© foe no more, ought ever to operate with him 
who calls himſelf the vanquiſher, and, I believe, 
we ſhould be very loath to ſurrender | that title. 
„The depredation on the commerce is now 
f pleaded as the cauſe of all this ill blood; but eve- 
ry man of candour will acknowledge that this is 
not the cauſe. The Newſpapers teemed with 
abuſe, the moſt unprovoked, unheard-of, infa- 
mous abuſe againſt Great Britain, before a ſingle 
American veſſel had been ſtopped by the Britiſh. 


Do we find any thing of this kind in the Engliſh 


papers ? Do the Engliſh publiſh to the world 
that they wiſh to ſee our conſtitution ſubverted? 


Have they a Marat to mark out our beloved Pre- 


ſident and his Lady for the Guillotine? * Do their 
Governors, Magiſtrates, Military Officers, Ke. 


* 


* For, you muſt know, reader, Marat publiſhed _ 
Doctor Moore calls the bloody Journal. The Editor of 


— Ar Gazette will certainly think himſelf honour- _ 


being compared to a perſon whom he tas compared 
70 1 Chriſt, 
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aſſemble with cannon firing, drums beating, and 
bells ringing to celebrate every little advantage 
gained over our troops by the Indians ? Do they. 
hoiſt the colours of our enemy, and trample our 
own under their feet, and even burn them ? 

But, ſay we, have we nota right to do as we 
pleaſe ? Have we not a right to hate them ? 
Yes; but do we expect them to love us for this? 
Do we imagine that revenge can find a place no 
where but in the breaſts of Americans? Do we, 
becauſe a ſet of fawning foreigners tell us we are 
the only virtuous people upon the face of the 
earth, poſſeſs the excluſive privilege of being 
ſyſtematically vindictive ? Forgiveneſs of injuries 
is what we have a right to expect at the hands of 
all men ; but love in return for hatred is what 
no mortal ought to expect from another; it is 
an effort beyond the power of human nature. 

The publication of ſentiments like theſe un- 
doubtedly require an apology on the part of jthe 
Pabliſher; but I think, it is eaſily found. Many 
devout and ſanQified chriſtian Bookſellers, in- 
deed all of the trade in the United States, have 
aſſiſted in diſtributing the Acꝝ ox Reason; and 
not one of them has yet expreſſed the leaſt re- 
morſe of conſcience for ſo doing. Now, though 
it may be, and certainly is, a terrible thing to 
publiſh the name of Britain unconnected with 
execration, yet it is not much worſe, at moſt, 
than publiſhing a libel againſt God. 

As for myſelf, reader, I moſt humbly befeech 
you to have the Goodneſs to think of me---- 
JUST WHAT YOU PLEASE. ; 
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